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Frer the delivery of your Royal 
 * Father's Perſon into the hands 
i- of the Army, I undertaking to 
 —_ = 7he Oueen Mother, that I would 
| find ſgne means to get acceſs to him, ſhe was 
' pleaſed to ſend me, and by the help of Hugh 
; Pere got my\admittance,and coming well 
' inftrueied from the-Queen (his Majeſty {, 
| having been long kept in the dark, ) he was f 
pleaſed to diſcourſe wery freely with me of F —_ 
| the whole ſiaveof bis Affairs : But Sir, I will\ 
 noMlanch int Hiftory,inſtead of an Epiſtte. 
One morning waiting on him at Cauſham, 
ſmiling upon mezhe ſaid be could tell me ſome 
news of my ſelf, which was that he had ſeen 
\ ſomeVerſec of. mine the evening before ( be- 
| ng thoſeto Sir R. Fanſhaw) and asking,ne 
| when made them, I told him two -o 
E 


; 


"hs . SRE EY 
1 « | WAL Fay 


%, 
* F , 4 
«© 
Q & 
| - k » 
-f y _ 
j G 


y'- = 4 
- . % VV. 
"27 : *"2**© -» Þ 
SM: 4608 
8, . * * R ; . 


rhe 


3 The Epic Dedicatory- 1 [cd] 
ears fince; be we pleaſed to ſay , that bets corre 
aving never ſeen hey; before, He was 8" hot 
raid [ had writfen Pen Ince my YeFurn og {i 
mM Fogland,” and thomþ be liked them gs 000 
well, he would adviſe me tg write 10 more, gdr a” 
alleaging, that when men are young, and IL were p 
have little, elſe to Gao, they my bt vent the uo 
over-flowings of ther FÞ ancy that way, but yr 640! | 
when they were thought fit for more ſerious york of Y 
Employments, if they ſtill perſiſted in that 
courſe, it would look, as if they minded not it, Germ: 
the way to any better. CD (pijbous 
I berenpon T ſtood correCiled as loag as I Vu pb 
had the bonour to wait upon him, and at his re yoÞ 
 Geparture from Hampton Court, he was dna 
pleaſed to command tle to ſtay privately af 6 mighl 
London, to ſend to Punt and receive from by, a1 
bam all bis Letters from and to all bis Cor. * titd 
bi fpondent's at bome and abroad, and I was fur- 
71fht with nine ſeveral Cypbers TH order 10 
| . #t: Yhichtruſt Tperformed with great (, afety 
| * fa the perſons with whom we .corrſponded ; 
.Y but about nine months after. beivg aiſcovere 
e@ bytheir knowled ge of Mr, Cowleys band, . 


» | | 


as 


| - The ic Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
te 1 happily eſcaped both for my ſelf, andthoſe 
te 2 that beld correſpondence with me ; that time 
returs wastoo hot and buſte for ſuch idle ſpeculati- \ 
d them ons, but after I had the good fortune to wait © 
0 More, #pon your Majeſty in Holland and France, 
g, and you were pleaſed ſometimes to give me argu- 
vent the ments to divert and-put off the evil hours of 
Pay,. but our ban ſhment,which now and then fell not 
? ſeriou ſhort of your MajeSties expeGation. 


1 thi -- After, when your Majeſty departing fron 
Indelny $t. Germayns to Jerſey, was pleaſed freely 
( without my asking) to confer upon me that 
Ing 9s | place wherein I have now the honour to 
d at hit ' ſerve you, I then gave over Poctical lines, 
he wu ' and-made it my buſineſs to draw ſuch others 
ately « as might be more ſerviceable to your Maje- 
ve frm fly, and I hope more laſting. Since that 
1 Cort. time I never diſobeyzd my old Maſters com- 
Pas/ur- mands till this Summer at the Wells, my 
pderty retirement there tempting me to divert 
ſafey thoſe melancholy thoughts, which the new 
ended; apparitions of Forreign invaſ on, and dome«- 
ſcover. ſtick diſcontent gave us : But theſ e clouds | 
band, bring now happily blown: over, and our Sun 


Th ' cleerly. 


OY wo, 


A ' The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
" —  eleerly ſhining out again, I have recovered *_. 
the relapſe, it being ſuſpeSGed that it would 

have proved the Epidemical diſeaſe of age, 

which is apt to fall back, into the follies in 
| youth; yet Socrates, Ariſtotle, and Cato 
| did the ſame, and Scaliger ſaith that Frag- 
ment of Ariſtotle, was beyond any thing 
- that Pindar or Homer ever wrote. T will 
| mot call this a Dedication, for thoſe EpiStles 
are commonly preater abſurdities than any 
that come after ; for what Author can reaſo- 
ably believe, that fixing the great name of 
ſome eminent Patron in the forehead of his 
book can charm away cenſure, and that the 
| ferſt leaf ſhould be a curtain to draw over 
( avud hide all the deformities that ſtand be- 
| bhindit ? neither hawe I any need of ſuch 
| ſhifts , for moſt of the parts of this body 


| have already had Tour Majeſties wiew, 
and hawing paſt the Teſt of ſo clear and 
| ſharp-ſighted a Judgment, which has as 
Y good a Title to give Law in Matters of this 
| Nature as in any other, they who ſhall pre- 

| ſume to diſſent from your Majeſty, will do 


more 


The Epiſtle Dedit 
more wrong to their own ' 
their Tudgment can do to 
thoſe latter Parts which hz 
ved Your Majeſties favou 
| they who hawe ſeen them do 
 , (for I dare not truſt my 0 
| they will make it appear, tha 
yy me as with moſt of manki 
. | forſake their darling wices, 
wy | forſake them; and that this 
ſ,.  20t Frigiditatis causa, but am? 
| and not of Neceſſity. Therefo 
., only call it an humble Petitio 
| Majeſty will pleaſe to pardon th 
to my old Miſtreſs,and my diſobe 
Commands, to'whoſe memory I | 
great Rewerence and Devotion, 
a ſerious refleGion upon that 
. 7t carries much preater weight w 
than when it was given, for whe 
experience has ſo ripened mans diſc 
to make it fit for uſe, either in pr 
publick Aﬀairs, nothing blaſts and 
the fruit of it ſo much as the empt 


p piſtle Delicatory. 
ng Nimis Poeta, and there- 
my leave of the Muſes, as 


ys aid, ; aying 


ngum vale FR nup1s, 
cxtera ludicra pono. 


lajeſties moſt faithful 
loyal Subje&, and moſt 


lutiful and devoted ſervant 


| Fo . Denham. 


* Coopers Hill. 


Ure there are Poets which did never 
dream 


Upon Parnaſſus nor did taſte the ſtream 
Of Helicor, we therefore may ſuppoſe 
Thoſe made not Poets., but the Poets thoſe. 


And as Courts make not Kings, but Kings the 
Court, 


SO where the Muſes and ti:eir train reſort. 
Parnaſſus ſtands 3 if I can bu to thee 


A Poet, thou Parnaſſus art tome. 
ITT =} 


. _- — 


(2) 
Nor wonder, if (advantag'd in my flight, 


By taking wing from thy auſpicious-height) 

Through untrac't ways,and aery paths Iflye, 

More boundleſs in my Fancy than my eye: 

My eye, which ſwift as thought contracts the indi 


{pac 
oy” Noo 


Thatlies between, and firſt ſalutes the place Wh 
er 


Crown'd with that ſacred pile, ſo vaſt fo high, | 

That whether 'tisa part of Earth, or Sky, Gmett 
Uncertain ſeems, and may be thought a proud While 
Aſpiring mountain, or deſcending cloud, hee 


Paul s, thelatetheme oof ſacha Muſe AW; _ 87 
whoſe flight bo 
[Thence 


Has bravely reach't and ſoar'd alive thy 
height : | Oh har 


* Now ſhalt thou ſtand though ſvord, or time, or 'To be; 
fre, 


Or zeal more fierce then they, thy fall conſpire, 


SECure, Whilſt thee the beſt of Poets ſings, 


Prefery' d from Fuine; ſoy the beſt of Kings. 
Under 


(3) 
Under his proud ſurvey the City lies, 


Andlike a miſt beneath a hill doth riſe 5 
Whoſe ſtate & wealth the buſineſs and the crowd, 


Seems at this diſtance but a darker cloud : 


And isto him who rightly things eſtecms, 


Noother in effect than what it ſeems : 


Where,with like haſte, though ſeveral ways,they 
run 


Some to undo, and ſome tobe undone ; 
While luxury, and wealth, like war and peace, 
Areeach the othersruine, and increaſe ; 

As Rivers loſtin Seas ſome ſecret vein 

Thence reconveys, there to be loſt again. 

Oh happineſs of ſweet retir'd content ! 

To beatonce ſecure, and innocent. 


_ Windſor the next (where Mars with Windſor, 
Penus dwells, 


Beauty with ſtrength ) above the Valley 
| _ ſwells 
' {[gder | | B 2 Into 


(4) 


Into my eye, and doth it ſelf preſent 

With ſuch an eafie and unforc't aſcent, 

'Thatno ſtupendious precipice denies 

Acceſs, no horror turns away our eyes : 

But ſucha Riſe. as doth at once invite 

A pleaſure, and a reverence from the ſ1ght. 

Thy mighty Maſters Emblem, in whoſe face 
Sate meekneſs, heightned with Majeſtick Grace, 
Such ſeems thy gentle height, made only proud 
To be the baſis of that pompous load, 

Than which,a nobler weight no Mountain bears, 
But Atlas only that ſupports the Sphears. FEOITR 
When Natures hand this ground did thus ad- 


'T was ouided by a wiſer power then Chance 3 


Mark't out for ſuch a uſe, as if *twere meant 


T' invite the builder, and his choice prevent. 


Nor can we call it choice, when what we chuſe, 


Folly, or blindneſs only could refuſe. 
A 


(5) 
A Crown of ſuch Majeſtick Tow'rs doth grace 


The Gods great Mother, when her heavenly race 
Do homage to her, yet ſhecannot boaſt 
Amongſt that numerous, and Celeſtial hoſt, 
More Hero's than can W72dſor., nor doth Fames 
Immortal-book record more noble names. 
| Notto look back ſo far, towhom this Iſle 
Owes the firſt Glory of ſo brave a pile, 
Whether to Ceſar, Albanaf, or Brute, 
The Britiſh Arthxr. or the Daniſh Ke, 
(Though this of old noleſs conteſt did move, 
Then when for Howers birth ſeven Cities ſtrove) 
(Likehim 1n birth, thou ſhould'ſt belikein fame, 
As thine his fate, if mine had been his Flame ) 
But whoſoe're it was, Nature deſign'd 
Firſta brave place, and then as brave a mind. 


Not to recount thoſe ſeveral Kings, to whom 


It gave aCradle, or towhoma Tomb, 
| B 3 But 


(6) 
But thee Coreat Fdivard) and thy Edward the 
; E D y third, and the 


oreater {on, Black. Prince. 


(The Lillies which his Father wore, he 
won ) 

And thy Bellona, who the Conſort came 

Not only to thy Bed, but tothy Fame, 


She to thy Triumph led one Captive The Kingsof 
| France and 


King, Scotland. 


4nd brought that fon, which did the ſecond 
bring. 

Then didſ{t thou fqund that Order(whether love 

Or victory thy Royal thoughts did move) 

Fach was a noble cauſe, and nothing leſs 

I han the deſign,has been the great ſucceſs: 

Which foreign Kings, and Emperours eſteem 

The ſecond honour ta their Diadem. 


Had thy great Deſtiny but giv'nthee skill, 


To know as well, as power to aCt her will, . 
LM TO” nine 


(7) | 
That from thoſe Kings, who then thy Caprtives 


In after-times ſhould ſpring a Royal pair —_ 
 Whoſhouldpoſlefs all that thy mighty power, 
Or thy deſiresmore mighty, did devour 3 

T 0 whom their better Fate reſerves what e're 
The Victor hopesfor, or the Vanquiſht fear 3 
Thatbloud, whichthou and thy great Grandfire 
And all that fince theſe ſiſter atone: 
Had been unſpilt, had happy Edward known 
That all thebloud he ſpilt, had been his own. © 
When hethat Patron choſe, in whom are joyn'd 
Souldier and Martyr, and his arm's confin'd 
Within the Azure Circle, he did ſeem 
But to foretel], and prophelie of him, clin; 
Who to his Realtns that Azure round hath 
Which Nature for their bound at firſt deſign'd. 


That bound, which to the Worlds extreamelſt 
Cends, 


Endlels 1 1t{elf, it's liquidarms extends; 
B 4. He 


(8 

Nor doth he need . 3/0 which we paint, 

But is himſelf the Souldier and the Saint. 

Here ſhould my wonder dwell,& here my praiſe, 

But my fixt thoughts my wandring eye betrays, 

Viewing a neighbouring hill, whoſe-top of late 

A Chappel crown'd, tillin- the Common Fate, 
The adjoynipg Abby fell : "(may noſuch ſtorm 

Fall-on-otir times, where ruine muſt-refprm.) ' 


Tell me (my Muſe) what monſtrous dire offence, 


What crime could any Chriſtian:King incenſe © 
'Toſuch-a rage? was't Luxury, or Lult ? 
Was he ſotemperate, ſo chalt, ſo juſt? £ 
(more: 
Were thele their crimes?they were his own much 


But wealth is Crime enough to him that's poor, 


Who having ſpent the Treaſures of his Crown, 


- Condemns their Luxury to feed his own.” 
And yet this Act, tovarniſh Ore the ſhame BY 


Of faeriledge, mult bear devotions name, © © 
5 i | No 


No crime ſo bold, but a be underſtood 

A real, or at leaſt a ſeeming good. 

Who fearsnot to do ill, yet fears the Name, 
And free from Conſcience, 1s a ſlave to Fame. 
Thus he the Church at once proteCts, and ſpoils : 
But Princes ſwords are ſharper than their ſtiles. 
And thus to th' ages paſt he makes amends, 
Their Charity deſtroys, their Faith defends. 
Then did Religion ina lazy Cell, 

In empty, airy contemplations dwell 3 
 Andlikethe block, unmoved lay : but ours, 

As much too active, like the ſtork devours. 

Is there no temperate Regioncan be known, 
Betwixt their Frigid, andour Torrid Zone ? 
Could we not wake from that Lethargick dream, 


But to be” reſtleſ;in a worſe extream ? 


And for that Lethargy was there nocure, 


But tobe caſt intoa Calenture? 


© Myeyedeſcending from the Hill, ſurveys 


IO) * 
Can knowledge have Gs =" but muſt ad- 
So far, to make us wiſh for 1gnorance ? (ane 
And rather in the dark to grope our way, 
Thanled by a falſe guide toerreby day ? 
| Who ſees theſe diſmal heaps, but would demand 
What barbarous I avader ſackt theland? 
But when he hears, no Goth, no Turk did bring 
This defolation, but a Chriſtian King 3 
When nothing, but the Name of Zeal, appears 
'Twixt our beſt actions andthe worlt of theirs, 
What does he think our Sacriledge would ſpare, 
When ſuch th' effe&s of our devotions are? 
Parting from thence 'twixt atiger,ſhame and fear, 
Thoſe for what's paſt, & this for what's too near : 


({trays. 


Where Thames amongſt the wanton vallies 
Thames. 


Thames, the moſtlov'd of all the Oceans ſons, 


By his old Sire to his embraces runs, : 
> Haſting 


(11) 


Hafting to pay his tribute to the Sea, 
Likemortal life to meet Eternity. 
OV (hold, 
Though with thoſe ſtreams he no reſemblance 
W hoſe foam 1s Amber, and their Gravel Gold ; 
His genuine, and leſs guilty wealth t' explore, 
Search not his bottom, but ſurvey his ſhore 3 
O're which he kindly ſpreads his ſpacious wing, 
And hatches plenty for th' enſuing Spring. 
Nor then deſtroys it with too fond a ſtay, 
Like Mothers which their Infants overlay. 
Nor with a ſudden and impetuous wave, 
Like profuſe Kings, reſumes the wealth he gave. 
No unexpeCted inundations ſpoyl 

(toyl: 
The mowers hopes, nor mock the plowmans 


But Godlike his unwearied Bounty flows 3 


Firſt loves todo, then loves the Good he does. 


Nor are his Bleſlings to his banks confin'd, + 


But free, and common, as the Sea or Wind ; 
03 Hy 5 When 


(12) 
When he to boaſt, or to diſperſe his ſtores 


DE” 
4 
Full of the tributes of his grateful ſhores, | 


Viſits the world, and in his flying towers 

Brings home to us,and makes both 7-d;es ours 3 
Finds wealth where 'tis, beltows 1t where it wants 
Cittesin deſerts, woods in Cities plants. 

So that to us nothing, no place 1s ſtrange, 
While his fair boſom 1s the worlds exchange. 


O couldl tlow like thee, and make thy ſtream 


My great example, as 1t 1s5my theme ! 
Though deep, yet clear, though gentle, yet not 
Strong without rage, without o're-flowing fall. 
Heaven her Eridanus no mcre ſhall boaſt, 
Whoſe Fame in thine, likeleſler Currentsloſt, 
Thy Nobler ſtreams ſhall viſit Fove's abodes, - 
To ſhine amongſt the Stars, and bath the Gods, 
Here Nature, whether more intent to 08 


Us or her ſelf, with ſtrange varieties, 


(For 


Cdull, 


I 

a or things of VF. 6 no leſs delight 
1 o the wiſe Maker's, than beholders ſight. 
Though theſe delights from ſeveral cauſes move 3 
For io our children, thus our friends welove) 
Wiſely ſhe knew, the harmony of things, 
As well as that of ſounds, from diſcords ſprings. 
Such was the diſcord, which did firſt diſperſe 
Form, order, beauty through the Univerſe 3 
While drineſs moyſture, coldneſs heat reſiſts, 
All that we have, and that we are, ſubliſts. 
While the ſteep horrid roughneſs of the Wood 
Strives with the gentle calmneſs of the flood. 
Such huge extreams when Nature doth unite, 
Wonder from thence reſults, from thence delight. 
_ Theſtreamis ſotranſparent, pure, and clear, 

Narciſſus, 


 Thathadtheſelf-enamour'd youth gaz'd here, 
So fatally deceiv'dhe had not been, 


While he the bottom, not his face had ſeen. 


But 


(14 ) 


But his proud head the aery Mountain hides , 
Among the Clouds his ſhoulders, and his fides 


A ſhady mantle cloaths; his curled brows 
Frown on the gentle ſtream, which calmly flows, 
| While winds and ſtorms his lofty forehead beat : 
The common fate of ” that's high or great. 
a wh ul Hy ee a, a ſpackond P Ain is $plac't, #6 
Between the mountain and the ſtream embrac't : 
Which ſhade and ſhelter from the Hill derives, 


While the kind river wealth and beauty gives; 


Andin the mixture of all theſe appears 

Variety, which all the reſt indears. 

This ſcene had ſome bold Greek, or Britiſh Bard 

Beheld of old, what ſtories had we heard, - 
Of Fairies, Satyrs, and the Nymphs their Dames, 


Their feaſts, their revels,& their amorous flames ? 


'Tis ſtill the ſame, although their aery ſhape 


All but a quick Poetick ſight eſcape. 


There 


re toſlacken, ana® 
\ttended to the Chaſe by all the flower 
Of youth, whoſe hopes a Nobler prey devour : 
Pleaſurewith Praiſe, & danger they would buy, 


Andwiſha foe that would not only fiye. 


* Theſtag now conſcious of his fatal Growth, 


- Atonce indulgent to his fear and floth, 


_ To ſomedark covert hisretreat had made, 


) Where nor manseye, nor heavens ſhould invade 


_ His ſoft repoſe; when th' unexpected ſound + 


Of dogs, and men, his wakeful ear doth wound : 
| Rouz'd 


Hen his armed he! 
mMctet avoid, with that his Fate tomeer? 
But fear prevails, and bids him truſt his feet. 
So faſt he flies, that his reviewingeye 
Has loſt the chaſers, and his ear the cry 3 
Exulting, till he finds, their Nobler ſenſe _ 


Their diſproportion'd ſpeed does recompenſe. 


Thencurſes his conſpiring feet, whoſe ſcent 
Betrays that ſafety which their ſwiftneſs lent.” 


Thentries his friends, among the baſer herd, 


Where heſolately was obey'd,and fear'd, His 
is 


(17) 
His ſafety ſeeks : the herd, unkindly wiſe, 


Or chaſes him from thence, or from him tlies. 


Like a declining Stateſ-man, left forlorn 


To his friends pity, and purſuers ſcorn, 

With ſhame remembers, while himſelf was one 
Of the ſame herd, himſelf the ſame had done. 
Thence tothe coyerts, and the conſcious Groves, 
The ſcenes of his paſt triumphs, and his loves 
Sadly ſurveying where herang'd alone 

Prince of the ſoy], andall the herd his own.z 
Andlike a bold Knight Errant did proclaim 
Combatto all, and bore away the Damez 
And taught the woods toeccho to the ſtream 


His dreadful challenge, and his claſhing beam. 


- Yetfaintly now declines the fatal ſtrife; 
So much his love was dearer than his life. 
Now every leaf, and every moving breath 


Preſents a foe, andevery foe adeath. 
(2 Wearied, 


(18) 
Wearied, forſaken, and purſu'd, at laſt 


All ſafety 1n deſpair of ſafety plac'd, 
Courage he thence reſumes, reſolv'd to bear 
All their aſfaults, ſince *tis 1n vain to fear. 
And now too late he wiſhes for the fight 

That ſtrength he waſted in 1gnoble flight : 
But when he ſees the eager chaſe renew'd, 
Himſelf by dogs, the dogs by men purſu'd : 
He ſtraight revokes his bold relhlve; and more 


Repents his courage, than his fear before 3 


Finds that uncertain ways unſafeſt are, 


And Doubt a oreater HaCr than Deſpair. 


Then to the ſtream, when neither friends, nor 


force, 
Nor ſpeed, nor Art avail, he ſhapes his courle 3 
Thinks not their rage ſo deſperate t' allay 


An Element more mercileſs than they. Y 
ut 


(19) 


But fearleſs they purſue, nor can the floud 


Quench their dire thirſt; alas, they thir:t for 


bloud. 
So towards a Ship the oarefin'd Gallics ply, 


Which wanting Sea to ride, or wind tofly, 

Stands but to fall reveng'd on thoſe that dare 

Tempt thelaſt fury of extream deſpair. 

So fares the Stag among the enraged Hounds, 

Repels their force, and wounds returns for 
wounds. 

And asa Hero, whom his baſer foes 

In troops ſurround, now theſe allails, now thoſe, 

Though prodigal of life, diſdains to die 

By common hands 3 but if he candeſcry 

Some nobler foes approach, to him he calls, 

And begs his Fate, and then contented falls. 

So whenthe King a mortal ſhaftletsflye. 


From hisunerring hand, then glad to dye, 
(2:7 Proud 


(20) 


Proud of the wound, to it reſigns his blood, 
And ſtains the Cryſtal with a Purple flood. 
This a more Innocent, and hapyy chaſe, 


Than when of old, but in the ſelf-ſame place, 


Runny Mead 


Fairliberty purſu'd, and meant a Prey »#ere that 
| great Charter 


To lawleſs power, here turn'd, and fad.” 


ſtood at bay. 


Fd 


Whenin that remedy all hope was plac t 


Which was, or ſhould have been atleaſt, the laſt. 

Here was that Charter ſeal'd, wherein the 
Magna Charta. 

Crown 

All marks of Arbitrary power lays down: 

T yrant and ſlave, thoſe names of hate and fear, 

The happier ſtile of King and Subject bear : 

Happy, when both to the ſame Center move, 

When Kings give liberty, and Subjects love. 


Therefore not long in force this Charter ſtood; 


Wanting that ſeal, it muſt beſeal'd in blood: 
The 


(21) 


The.Subje&s arm'd,the more their Princes gave, 
Th advantage only took the more to crave : 
Till Kings by giving, give themſelves away, 
And even that power, that ſhould deny, betray. 
* Who gives conſtrain'd, but his own fear reviles 


«© Notthank't, but ſcorn'd ; nor are they gifts, 
but {pouls. 


Thus Kings, by graſping more than they could 
hold, 


Firſt made their Subjects by oppreſſion bold: 
And popular ſway, by forcing Kings to give 
Morethan was fit for Subje&s to receive, 
Ran to the ſame extreamsz and one excels 
Made both, by ſtriving tobe greater, leſs. 
When a calm River rais'd with ſudden rains, 


Or Snows diffoly'd, o'reflows th' a peuog 
Pains, 


The Husbandmen with high-rais'd banks ſecure 


Their greedy hopes, and this he can endure. 
C 3 But 


$i 


Put if with Bays and Dams they ſtrive to force 


His channel to a new. or narrow courſe ; 


No longer then within his banks he dwells, 


Firſt to a Torrent, then a Deluge (wells : 


Stronger and fjercer by reſtraint he roars, 


And knows no bound, but makes his power his 


mores, I. 
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THE 

f R EFACE. 
=5 Here are {o few Tranſlations 
WESSS which deſerve praiſe, that 
W &f [E&Y I (carceever ſaw any which 
5, <<: delerv'd pardon ; thoſe 
6, who travel in that kind, be- 
ing for the moſt part {o unhappy, as to 
rob others, without enriching themſelves, 
pulling down the fame of good Authors, 

without raiſing their own : Neither hath 
any Author been more hardly dealc with- 
i all than this our Maſter; and the reaſon 
1s evident, for, what is moſt excellent, 


15 moſt inimitable; and it even the work 
7 Au- 


The Preface. 


Authors are yet made worle by their Tran- 
ſlators, how impofibleis it not to do great * 
1njury to the beſt ? And therefore I have _.. 
not the vanity to think my Copy equal to 

the Original, nor (conſequently) my ſelf 
altogether guiltlels of what I accuſe 0- 
thers ; but if 7 can do Virzil leſs injury 

than others have done, it will be, in ſome _. nc 
degree to do him right ; and indeed, the 7, oler 
hope of doing him more right, 1s the only | 
{cope of this Eflay, by opening this new 

way of Tranſlating this Author, to thoſe 
whom youth, lezſure, and better fortune 
makes fitter for {uch undertakings. 


I conceive it a vulgar error in Tranſla- 
ting Pocts, to affe& being Fidus Inter- 
pres ; let that care be with them who deal 
in matrers of Fa&t, or matters of Faith : 
but whoſoever aims at it in Poetry, as he 
attempts what 15not required, ſo he ſhall 
never perform what he attempts 3 for it 1s 
not his buſineſs alone to tranſlateLanguage 


into language, butPocſie into Pocfie; & Po- 
clle 


The Preface. 


efie is of ſo ſubtile a ſpirit, that in pouring 
out of one Language into another, it will 
all evaporate » and if a new picit be not 
added in the Transfuſion, there will re- 
main nothing bur a Caput mortuum, there 
being certain Graces and Happinelles pe- 
culiar to every Language, which gives life 
and energy to the words ; and whoſocver 
offers at Verbal Tranſlation, ſhall have the 
misfortune of that young Traveller, who 
loſt his own language abroad,and brought 
home no other inſtead of it : for the grace 
of the Latine will be loſt by being turned 
inro Engliſh words ; and the grace of the 
Engliſh, by being turned into the Latine 
Phrale. And as fpcech 1s the apparel of 
our thoughts, {ſo are there certain Carbs 
and Modes of (peaking, which vary with 
the times 3 the faſhion of our clothes be- 
ing not more {ubjeC to alteration, than 
that of our ſpeech : and this I think T aci- 
ts means, by that which he calls Sermo- 
nem temporis iſtius auribus accommodatum ; 
the delight of change being as due to the 


curiolity 


The Preface. 

curioſity of the ear, as of the eye; and 
therefore if Virgi/ muſt needs ſpeak Eng- 
liſh, it were fic he ſhould ſpeak not only 
as a man of this Nation, but as a man of 
this Age ; and if this Diſguiſe I have put 
Upon him (I wiſh I could give it a better 
name) fit not naturally and eafily on ſo 
Crave a Perſon, yet it may become him 
better than that Fools-Coat, wherein the 
French and Italian have of late preſented 
him ; art Jeaſt, I hope, it will cot make 
him appear deformed, by making any part 
enormouſly bigger or lels than the lite, (1 
having made 1t my principal care to ful-. 
low him, as he made 1t his to follow Na- 
tare in all his proportions) Neither have 
I any where offered {uch violence to his 
ſenie. as to make 1t ſeem mine, and not his. 
Where my expreſſions are not ſo full as 
his, etther our Language, or my Art were 
defective (butl rather {alpe&my (elf; ) 
but where mine are fuller than his, they 

are but the impreflions which the often 


reading of him, hath lefr upon my 
thoughts 3 


The Preface. 


thoughts; ſo that if they are not his own 
Conceptions, they areat leaſt the relulcs 
of them ; and if (b-ing conſcious of ma- 
king bim (peak worſe than he did aJmoſt 
in every line) Terre in endeavouring 
ſometimes to make him ſpeak better ; I 
hope it will be judged an error on the 
right hand, and ſuch an one as may deſerve 
pardon, 1f not 1mitation. 
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Argument. 


his voyage by Sea,and how being caſt 
by tempeſt upon the coaſt of Carthage, 
he was received by Queen Dido, who after 
the Feaſt, deſires him to make the relation of 
the DeſtruGion of Troy, which is the Ar- 


gument of this -Dook-S— 


| 4% A 


THE 


H E frrſt Book ſpeaking of Fneas | 


An Eff 


adam 
_ buFs 
And ally 
ſikere 


(31) 


FRO Shak; DOS! 


DESTRUCTION 


TROY, 


An n Eflay on the SEC OND BOOK 
of Virgil S Entis. 


\ N [ Hy all with ſilence and attention wait, 
; | » 1 Z 
Thus ſpeaks Fmxeas from the bed of 


State; 
Madam, when you command us to review 
Our Fate,you make our old wounds bleed anew, 
And all thoſe ſorrows to my ſenſe reſtore, 


Whereof none ſaw ſo much, none ſuffer'd more : 
Not 


(32) 


Not the moſt cruel of Our conqu'ring Foes 

So unconcern'd]! y can relate our woes, 

As not tolend atear; Then how can I 
 Repreſsthe horror of my thoughts, which flye 
The ſad remembrance? Now th' expiring night 
And the declining Stars to reſt invite 3 

Yet lince *tis your command, what you, ſo well 
Are pleas'd to hear, I cannot grieve totell. 

By Fate repell'd, and with repulſes tyr'd, 
The Greeks, fo many Lives and years expir'd, 
A Fabrick like a moving Mountain frame, 
Pretending vows for their return 3.this, Fame. 
Divulges, then within the beaſts vaſt womb - 


The choice and flower of all their Troops en- 
(tomb, 


In view the Ifle of Texedos, once high 


In fame and wealth while 7; r0p remain'd, doth le, 


(Now but an unſecure and open Bay } fog 
| vey : 

Thither by ſtealth the Greeks their Fleet con- 
_ We 


, (0330 

We gavethem gone, andto Mycerg lail'd, 
And Troy reviv'd, her mourning face unvail d ; 
All through th' unguarded Gates with joy reſort 
To ſee the {lighzed Camp, the vacant Port 3 
Herelay Ulyſſes, ne Achilles, here cilinros 

The Battels joyn'd, the Grecian Fleet rode 
. But the vaſt Pile th amazed yulgar views 
Til they their Reaſon 1n their wonder loſe; 
And firſt Tymzetes moves, (urg'd by the Power 
Of Fate, or Fraud) toplaceitin the Tower, 
But Capis and the graver ſort thought fit, 
The Greeks ſuſpected Preſent to commit 
To Seas or flames, at leaſt to ſearch and bore 
The ſides, & what that ſpace contains t' explore ; 


Ti uncertain Multitude with both en cag'd, 


Divided ſtands, till from the Tower, enrag'd 


Laocoon ran, whom all the crowd attends, 


Crying,what deſperateFrenzy's this?(ob friends ) 
1D 1o 


(34) 


To think them gone ? Judge rather their retreat 
But a deſign, their gifts but a deceit, : 

For our Deſtruction *twas contriv'd no doubt, 

Or from within by fraud, or from without 

By forces yet know ye not Ulyſſes (hifts? 

Their ſwords leſs danger carry than their gifts. 

(This ſaid) againſt the Horſes fide, his ſpear 
He throws, which trembles with incloſed fear, ſag 
Whilſt from the hollows of his womb proceed "tree 
Groans, not his own 3 And hadnot Fate decreedg 

Our Ruine, We hadfill'd with Grecian blood 

The Place, Then Troy and Priamz's Throne had 


_ (ſtoods.., 
Mean while a fetter'd pris'ner tothe King es 7 


With joyful ſhouts the-Dardar Shepherds bring, ' 
Who to betray us did himſelf betray, 


At oncethe Taker, and at once the Prey, 
Firmly prepar'd, of one event ſecur'd, 


Or of his Death or his Deſignaſſur'd. 


(35) 
; TheTrgjar Youth about the Captive flock, 


' Towonder, orto pity, or to mock. 


Now hear the Grecian fraud, and from this one 


Conjecture all the reſt. 
- Difarm'd, diforder'd, caſting round his eyes 
rglts, Onall the Troops that -guarded him, he cries, 
Pear What Land, what Sea, for me what Fafe attends? 
ear, : Caught by my Foes, condemned by my Friends, 
deed Incenſed Troy a wretched Captive ſeeks 
decreiTo ſacrifice, a Fugitive, the Greeks; 
blood ToPity, This Complaint our former Rage 
one ad Converts, we now enquire his Parentage, 
p_ What of their Councils, or affairs he knew, 
th briy Then fearleſs, hereplies, Great King to you 
All truth I ſhall relate : Nor firſt can [I 
My.ſelf tobe of Grecian birth deny, 
And though my outward ſtate, misfortune hath 


Depreſt thus low, it cannot reach my Faith. 
[1 D 2 You 


(36) dg 


You may by chance have heard the famous 
name Heil 


Of Palimede, who from old Belus came, hndth 


Whom, but for voting Peace, the Greeks purſue, | Butwl 


Accus'd unjuſtly, then unjuſtly ſlew, ' (ryby 


Yet mourn'd his death. My Father was his TheGn 


"Uert 


1 any 
While Laws and Councils did his Throne ſup- (np 


friend, 


And me to his commands did recommend, 


port, 
I but a youth, yet ſome Eſteem and Port [he mat 


We then did bear, till by UVlyſes craft With o 
(Things knownl ſpeak) he was of life bereft : 0Ofha 
Since 1n dark ſorrow T my days did ſpend, - Withte 
Till now diſdaining his unworthy end = Andywe 
I could not ſilence my Complaints, but vow'd dil 
Revenge, it ever fate or chance allow'd (a 
My wiſht return to Greece 3 from hence his hate, | Chich 


From thence my crimes, and all my 1lls bear fear 
date : k. 


Ole. 


(37) 


Old guilt freſh malice gives; the peoples ears 
He fills with rumours, and their hearts with fears, 
And then the Prophet to his party drew. 

But why dql theſe thankleſs truths purſue 3 
Or why defer your Rage? on me, for all 

The Greeks, let your revenging fury fall. 
Ulyſ/es this, th' Atride this deſire 

At any rate. Weſtraight are ſet on fire 

( Unpradtis'd In ſuch Myſteries.) to enquire 
The manner and the cauſe, Which thus he told 
With geſtures humble, as his Tale was bold. 
Oft have the Greeks ( the ſtege deteſting ) tyr'd 


With tedious war, a ſtoln retreat deſir'd, 


And would to Heaventhey had gone : But (till 
diſmay'd 
By Seas or Skies, unwillingly they ſtay'd, 


Chiefly when this ſtupendious Pile was rais'd 


Strangenoilſes fill'd the Air, we all amaz'd. 


(33) 
Diſpatch Errypilus to enquireour Fates, 
Who thus the ſentence of the Gods relates; 


A Virgins {laughter did the ſtorm'appeaſe 


When firſt towards Trey the Greczans &ook the 
SEAS, 


T heir ſafe retreat another Grecians blood 
Muſt purchaſe 3 All, at this confounded ſtood : 
Each thinks himſelf the Man, the fear on all 
Of what, the miſchief, but on one can fall : 
Then Calchas (by Ulyſſes firſt inſpir'd) 


Was urg'd to name whom th' angry Gods 
requir'd, | 


Yet was I warn'd (for many were as well 


Inſpir'd as he) and did my fate foretel. 


Ten days the Prophet in ſuſpence remain'd, 


Would no mans fate pronounce; at laſt con- 
ſtrain'd SY 


By 1thacus, he ſolemnly defign'd 


Me for the Sacrifice; the people joyn'd 
. In 


(39) 


Inglad confent, andall their common fear 


Determine in my fate, the day drew near; 
| \ 


The ſacred Rites prepar'd, my temples crown'd 
With holy wreaths3 Then I confeſsI found 
The means to my eſcape, my bonds I braxe, 
Fled from my Guards, and ina muddy Lake 
Amongſt the Sedges all the night lay hid, 

Till they their Sails had hoiſt (if fo they did.) 
And now alas no hope remains for me 

My home, my father and my ſons to lee, 
Whom, they enrag'd, will kill for my Offence, 
And puniſh for my guilt their Innocence. 

Thoſe Gods who know the Truths I now relate, 
That faith which yet remains inviolate 

By mortal men 3 By theſe I beg, redreſs 

My cauſleſs wrongs, and pity ſuch diſtreſs. 

And now true Pity in exchange he finds 


For his falſe tears, his tongue, his hands unbinds. 
D 4 Then 


(493 -* 
Thenſpake the King, be Ours who e're thou art, Till 


Forget the Greeks. But firſt the truth impart, by dire 
Why did they Tt aiſle, or to what ule intend ln 


This pile? toa Warlike, or Religiousend > | Dfle \ 
Skilful in fraud, Chis native Art) his hands . Thefat 
Toward Heavenhe rais'd, deliver'd now from : ' urho 
,  *Danas; - © 42 - Herjul 
Ye pure Fthereal flames, ye Powers ador'd Flalnes 


By mortal men; ye -Altars; and the ſword Ne” | A bring 
| 


| 
1 
: 


I ſcapd 5 ye ſacred Fillets that involv'd | Herdta 


My deſtin'd head, grantI may ſtand abſoly'd | Then 


From all their Laws and Rites, renounce all | Andre 
name Fe NE 4 Chaleq 
Of faith or love, their ſecret thoughts proclaim 3 | Vihe x 


Only © Troy, preſerve thy faith to me, U They a 
If whatT ſhallrelate preſerveth thee.  Whany 
From Pallas favour, all our hopes, and all The} 


Connſeis, and Actions took Original, : ' Top 


T1ll 


(41) 


Till Dzozzed (for ſuch attempts made fit 


By dire conjunction with Ulyſſes wit.) 
 Aflailsthe ſacred Tower, the Guards they lJay, 
Defile with bloudy hands, and thence convey 
The fatal Image 3 ſtraight with our ſucceſs 
Our hopes fell back, whilſt prodigtes expreſs 
Herjuſt diſdain, her flaming eyes did throw 
| Flaſhes of Lightning, from each part did flow 
| A briny ſiveat, thrice brandiſhing her ſpear, 
Her Statue from the ground itſelf did rears 
Then, that we ſhould our Sacrilege reſtore 
And reconveigh their Gods from Argos ſhore, 
Chalcas perſwades, till then we urge in vain 
The fate of Troy, To meaſure back the Main 
They all conſent, but. to return agen, , 
Whenre-1nforc'd with aids of Gods and men. 
Thus Chalcas, then inſtead of that, thisPile 


 Torallas was deſign'd; to. reconcile 


(42) 


Th' offended Power, and expiate our guilt, 

To this vaſt height and monſtrous ſtature built, 

Leſt through your gates recerv'd, it might renew 

Your vows to her, and her Defence to you. 

But if this ſacred gift you diſeſteem, 

Then cruel Plagues (which heaven divert on 
them ) 

Shall faſt on Priams State: butif the horſe 

Your walls aſcend, aſſiſted by your force, 

A League *gainſt Greece all 4a (hall contract; 

Our Sons then ſuffering what their Sires would 
act. 

Thus by his fraud and our ownfaith o'recome, | 

A feigned tear deſtroys us, againſt whom 

Tydidesnor Achilles could prevail, 

Nor ten years conflict,nor a thouſand Sail. . 

This ſeconded by a moſt ſad Portent 


Which credit to the firſtimpoſturelent 3 
Laocoon, 


Laoti 


Der( 


- When 


Who 


 bboy 


(43) 


Laocoon, Neptungs Prieſt, upon the day 

Devoted to that God, a Bull did ſlay, 

When two prodigious ſerpents were deſcride, 

Whoſe circling ſ{troaks the Seas ſmooth face di- 
vide 

Above the deep they raiſe their ſcaly Creſts, 

And ſtem the floud with their erected breſts, 

Their winding tails advance and ſteer their 


courſe, 


And 'gainſt the ſhore the breaking Billow force. 


Now landing, from their brandiſht tongues 
there came 


A dreadful hi, and from their eyes a flame: 
Amaz'd weflye, directly in a line 

Laocoon they purſue, andfirſtintwine 

(Each preying upon one) his tender ſons, 
Thenhim, who armed to their reſcue ils 


They 


(44 ) 


They ſerz'd, and with intangling folds em- 
brac'd 


Hisneck twice compaſiing, and twice his waſt, 
Their poys'nous knots he ſtrives to break, and 
tear, 


Whilſt ſlime and blood his ſacred wreaths be- 


{mear, 
Then loudly roars, as when th' enraged Bull 


From th' Altar flies, and from his wounded skull 
Shakes the huge Ax 3 the conqu'ring ſerpents flye 
To cruel Pallas Altar, and there lye 

Under her fect, within her ſhields extent ; 
Wein our fears conclude this fate was ſent : | 
Juſtly-onhim, who ſtruck the Sacred Oak 

With his accurſed Lance. Then to invoke 
The Goddeſs, and let in the fatal horſe 


We all conſent : 


A ſpacious breach we make, and T rOJs proud wall 


Buult by the Gods, by our own hands doth fall; 
Thus, 


(45) 


Thus, all their help to their own ruine give, 


Some draw with cords, and ſome the Monſter 


drive 
With Rolls and Leavers, thus our works 1t 


climbs, 


Big with our fate, the youth with Songs and 
Rhimes, 


Some dance, ſome hale the Rope 3 at laſt let 
down 

| It enters with a thundering noiſe the Town. 
Oh Troy the ſeat of Gods, in war renown'd 3 
Three times 1t ſtuck, as oft the claſhing ſound 
Of Arms was heard, yet blinded by the Power - 
Of Fate, we placeitin the facred Tower. 
Caſſandra then foretels th' event, but ſhe 


Findsno belief (ſuch was the Gods decree. ) 
The Altars with freſh flowers we crown,and walſt _ 


In Feaſts that day, which was (alas) our laſt. 
Now 


(46) 


Now by the revolution of the Skies, 


Nights ſable ſhadows irom the Ocean riſe, 


hich Heaven and Earth, and the Greek frauds 


«he City in ſecure repoſe diflolv'd, CY, 


When from the Admirals high Poop appears 
A]: zht, by which the Arezve Squadron ſteers 
Their ſilent courſe to 7;ums well known Shore, 
When $5202 (f{av'd by the Gods partial power) 
Opensthe horſe, and through the unlockt doors 
Tothe free Airthe armed fraight reſtores : 
©Olyſſes, Stenelens, Tyſander (hide 


Down by a Rope, Machaon was their guide 3 


Atrides, Pyrrhus, Thoas, Athamas, 


And Epeas who the frauds contriver was, cwino 
n 


The Gates they ſeize, the Guards with fleep and 


Opprelſt, ſurprize, and then their forces joyn. 


*T was then, when the firſt ſweets of ſleep repair 


Our bodies ſpent with toil, our minds with care 
(The 


(47) 


(The Gods beſt gift) When bath'd in tears and 


wine 
20d 


fll. 


pair 


care 
(The 


blood 
Before my face lamenting He&oy ſtood, 
Such hisaſpe& when ſoyl'd with bloudy duſt 


Dragg'd by the cords which through his feet 
were thruſt 


By his inſulting Foe; O how transform'd ! 


How much unlike that HeFor who return'd 


Cladin Achlles ſpoils 3 when he, among 
A thouſand ſhips (like Jove) his Lightning flung 3 


His horrid Beard and knotted Treſles ſtood 
Stiff with his gore, and all his wounds ran blood: 
Intranc'dI lay, then (weeping) ſaid, The Joy, 
The hope and ſtay of thy declining Troy 3 

What Region held thee, whence, ſo much deſir'd, 


_ Artthou reſtor'd to usconſum'd and tir'd 


Withtoyls and deaths 3 but what ſad cauſe con- 
founds 


Thy once fair looks, or why appear thoſe 
wounds? 


Re- 


(49) 
Regardleſs of my words, he no reply 


Returns, but with a dreadtul groan doth cry, 
Fly from the Flame, O Goddeſs-born, our walls 
The Greeks poſſeſs, and Troy confounded falls 
From all her Glories 3 1f 1t might have ſtood 
By any Power, by this right hand it ſhould. 
What Man could do, by me for Troy was done, 
Take here her Reliques and her Gods, torun 
With them thy Fate, with them new Walls ex- 
pect, 
Which, toſt on Seas, thou ſhalt at laſt erect; 
Then brings old Yeſia from her ſacred Quire, 
Her holy Wreaths, and her eternal Fire. 
Mean while the Walls with doubtful cries re- 
ſound 


From far (for ſhady coverts aid ſurround 


My Fathers houſe) approaching {till more near 


The claſh of Arms; and yoice of men we hear : 
Rowzd 


Row! 
Thebo 

1 
Asflame 


« Orefal 


* Bears d( 


[tro 
; And mc 
nol 


From ne 


'« hears 


Such my 
Firſtfe 
Deiphob 
noht 
lount 
Thelou 


FATE Mer 


ly lelf I 


(49) 
Rowz'd from my Bed, I ſpeedily aſcend 


The houſes tops, and liſtning thereattend, 

As Have rowl'd by the winds conſpiring force, 

O're full-ear'd- Corn, or Torrents raging courſe 

Bears down th' oppoling Oaks, the fields de- 

| ſtroys | 

.. And mocks the Plongh-mansto1], th' unlookt for 

noiſe 

_ From neighb'ring hills, th' amazed Shepherd 
hears; : 

Such my ſurpriſe, and ſuch their rage appears. 

_ Firſt fell thy houſe Uralegor, then thine 

Deipbohae, S7244n YEA did {hine 

Bright with Troys flames, the Trumpets dreadful 
{ound, | 

Thelouder groans of dying men confound. 


Give memy arms, I cry'd, refolv'd to throw 


My ſelf *mongſt any that oppos'd the Foe : 
E Rage, 


(50) 
Rage, anger, anddeſpair at once ſuggeſt 


That of all Deaths, to diein Arms was beſt. 

ThefirſtT met was Parthus, Phebus Prieſt, 

Who ſcaping with his Gods and Reliques fled, 

And towards the ſhore his little Grandchild led 3 

Parnthizs, what hope remains? what force ? what 
place 

Made good ? but fighing, he replies (alas) 

Trojans we were, and mighty Tum was 

But the laſt period and the fatal hour 

Of Troy 15 come : Our Glory and our Power 

Incenſed Jove transfers to Grecian hands, 

The Foe within, the burning Town commands3 

And (like a ſmother'd fire) an unſeen force | 

Breaks from the bowels of the fatal horſe: 

Inſulting $702 flings about the flame, 

And thouſands more than e're from Argos came 


Poſſeſs the Gates, the Paſles and the Streets, 


And © 


And 


me 


- TheG 
* ftonc> 
- Thusb 
 bſpir' 


f 


- Where 
* [heard 


We met 
\ 


Then. 


| 
Their 


Who, | 


, 
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And theſe the-ſword o'retakes, and thoſe it 


meets, 
The Guard nor fights nor flies; Their fate ſo near 
At once ſuſpends their Courage and their Fear. 


Thus by the Gods, and by Atrides words 


Inſpir'd, I make my way through fire, through 


{words, 
Where Noiſes, Tumults, Out-cries and Alarms 
[ heard, firſt Tphitys renown'd for Arms 
We meet, who knew us (for the Moon did 
ſhine ) 


| ' Then Riphens, Hippanis and Dymas joyn 


Their force, and young Chorgbus Mygdons (on, 
Who, by the Love of fair Caſſandra, won, 
Arriv'd but lately in her Fathers Aid 
Unhappy, whom the Threats could not diſ- 


{wade 


Of his Prophetick Spouſe; 
; 2 Whom, 


(52) 


Whom, whenlI ſaw, yet daring to maintain 
The fight, I ſaid, Brave Spirits (butin vain) 
Are youreſolv'd to follow one who dares 
Tempt all extreams ? The ſtate of Our affairs 
Youlece: the Gods haveleft us, by whoſe aid 
Our Empire ſtood; nor cantheflame be {taid : 
Then let us fall amidſt our Foes this one 
Relief the vanquiſht have, to hope for none. 
Then re-1nforc'd, as ina ſtormy night 

Wolves urged by their raging appetite 
Forrage for prey, which their neglef&ted young 
With greedy jaws expe&, ev'n ſo among 
Foes, Fire arid Swords, t aſſured death we pals, 
Darkneſs our Guide, Deſpair our Leader was. 
Whocan relate that Evenings woes and ſpoils, 
Or can his tears proportion to our Toils! 


The City, which ſo long had flouriſht, falls ; 


Death VO o're the Houſes, Temples, Walls, 
Nor 


(.49:) 


Nor only on the Troja7s fell this doom, 
Their hearts at laſt the vanquiſh'd re-aſſume 3 
And. now the Vi&ors fall, on all ſides, fears, 
Groans and pale Death in all her ſhapes appears : 
Androgews firſt with his whole Troop: was caſt 
Uponus, with civility miſplac't; 
Thus greeting us you loſe by your delay, 
Your ſhare both of the honour and the prey, 
Others the ſpoils of burning Troy convey RY 
Back to thoſe Ships, which you-but now for- 
ſake; 

We making noreturn 3 his ſad miſtake. 
Toolate he finds : As when an unſeen Snake 

| A Travellers unwary foot hath preſt, . . 


Who trembling ſtarts, when the Snakes azure 
Creſt, | 


Swoln with his riſing Anger, he eſpies, \-- 


So fromour view i urpriz'd-Androgens nies. 
2 But 
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But here ancaſie victory we meet : 

Fear binds their hands, and ignorance their feet, 

Whilſt Fortune, our firſt Enterprize, did aid, 

Encourag'd with ſucceſs, Chorebns ſaid, 

O Friends; we now by better Fatesare led, 

And the fair Path they Tead us, let us dread. 

Firſt change your Arms, and their diſtinctions 
bear 3 

The ſame, in Foes, Deceit and "Om are. 

Then of his Arms, Azdrogens he divelts, 

His Sword, his Shield he takes, and plumed 


Creſts, 


Then Riphers, Dymas, and the reſt, All olad 


Of the occaſion, in freſh ſpoils are clad. 


Thus mixt, with Greeks, as if their Fortune ſtill 


Follow'd their ſwords, we fight, purſue, and kill. 


Some re-aſcend the Horſe. and he whole ſides 


Let forth tie valiant, now, the Coward hides. 


Some, 


Some, 
But val 
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V3 


Her E1 


 Choreh 
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kn 


| Caſing 
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Some, tothetr ſafer Guard their Ships, retire 3 

But vain's that hope, 'gainſt which the Gods 
conſpire : 

Behold the Royal Virgin, The Divine 

Caſſandra, from Minerva's fatal ſhrine 


Dragg'd by the hair, caſting towards Heaven in 


vain, 
Her Eyes;for Cords her tender hands did ſtrain : 


Chorebus at the ſpeCtacleenrag'd, 


Flies in amidſt the foes: we thus engag'd, 


To ſecond him, amongſt the thickeſt ran; 

Here firſt our ruine from our friends began, 
Who from the Temples Battlements a ſhower 
Of Darts and Arrows on our heads did por :. 
They, us for Greeks, and now the Greeks (who 


knew | 
Caſſandra's reſcue) us for Trojans ſlew. 


Then from all parts Vhyſes, 4jax, then, 


Andthen th' Atride rally all their men; 
E 4 As 
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As winds, that meet from ſeveral Coaſts, conteſt, 


Their priſons being broke, the South and Weſt, 


And Emnrus on his winged Courlſers born 
'Triumphing intheir ſpeed, the woods are torn, 
And chaſing Nerers with his Trident throws 
The billows from their bottom 3 Then all thoſe 
Who inthe dark our fury did efcape, 
Returning, know our borrowed Arms and ſhape 
And difiring diale&: Then their numbers 
{well 


And grow upon us; fir{t Chorebxs fell 


Before 21;zerva's Altar, next did bleed 
Juſt Riphens, whom no Trojan did exceed 
In virtue, yct the Gods his fate decreed. 
Then Hippanis and Dymas wounded by 
Their Friends; nor thee Parthus thy Picty, 
Nor conſecrated Mitre, from the ſame 


_ HI fatecould ſave; My Countries funeral ne 
An 
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And Troys cold aſhesI atteſt, and call 


To witneſs for my ſelf, That in their fall 

No Foes, no Death, nor DangerlIdeclin'd, 

Did, and deſerv'd nolefs, my Fate to find. 

Now Tphitzs with me, and Pel;as 

Slowly retire, the one retarded was 

By feeble Age, the other by a wound, 

To Courtthe Cry directs us, where We found 

Th Aſſault ſo hot, as if 'twere only there, 

And all thereſt ſecure from foes or fear : 

The Greeks the Gates approach'd, their Tar- 

gets calt, 

| Over their heads ſome ſcaling ladders plac't 

Againſt the walls, the reſt the ſteps aſcend, 

And with their ſhields on their left Arms de- 
. And: 

Arrows and darts, and with their right hold faſt 


The Battlement ; on them the Trojans caſt 
Stones, 


(59) 
Stones, R afters, Pillars, Beams, ſuch Arms as 
theſe, 


Now hopeleſs, for their laſt defence they ſeize. 

The gilded Roofs, the marks of ancient ſtate 

They tumble down, and now againſt the Gate 

Of th' Inner Court their growing force they 
bring, 

Now was our laſt effort to ſave the King, 

Relieve the fainting, and ſucceed the dead. 

A Private Gallery 'twixt th' appartments led, 

Not to the Foe yet known, or not obſeryv'd, 

C The way for He&ors hapleſs Wite reſerv'd, 

| Whento the aged King, herlittle ſon 


She would preſent) Through this we paſs & run 


Up to the higheſt Battlement, from whence 
The Trojans threw thetr darts without offence. 


A Tower ſo high, itſeem'd to reach the sky, 


Stood on the Roof, from whence we could de- 


{cry 
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(59) 
All 71;um---- both the Camps, the Grecian Fleet ; 


This, where the Beams upon the Columns meet. 


| ; We looſen, which like T hunder from the Cloud 


Breaks on their heads, as ſiddenand as loud. 


- . Butothers ſtill ſucceed : mean time, nor ſtones 


(s& ru 
nce 
pfſence. 

» SKY, 
ould de 


Al 


Nor any kind of weapons ceaſe. 

Before the Gate in gilded Armour, ſhone 
Young Pyrrhus, like a Snake his skin new grown, 
Who fed on poys nous herbs, all winter lay 
Under the ground, and now reviews the day 
Freſh in his new apparel, proud and young, 
Rowls up his Back, and brandiſhes his tongue, 
Andlifts his ſcaly breaſt againſt the Sun; 

With him his Fathers Squire, Antomedos 

And Periphas who drove his winged ſteeds, 
Enter the Court 3 whom all the youth ſucceeds 
Ot $cyros Ifle, who flaming firebrands flung 


Up tothe roof, Pyrrhus himſelf among = 
- The 


(60) 


The foremoſt with an Axe an entrance hews 

Through beams of ſolid Oak, then freely views 

The Chambers, Galleries, and Rooms of State, 

Where Priar and the ancient Monarchs fate. 

At the firſt Gate an Armed Guard appears 3 

But th' Inner Court with horror, noiſe and 
rears 

Confus'dly filld, the womens ſhrieks and cries 

The Arched Vaults re-ecchoto theskies ; 

Sad Matrons wandring through the ſpacious 


Rooms 


Embrace and kiſs the Poſts: Then Pyrrhus comes 
Full of his Father, neither Men nor Walls 


His force ſuſtain, the torn Port-cullis falls, 

Then from the hinge, their ſtrokes the Gates 
divorce, 

And where the way they cannot find, they force: 


Not with ſuch rage a Swelling Torrent flows 
_ __Anove 
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Above his banks, th' oppoſing Dams o rethroyys, 
Depopulates the Fields, the Carte], Shee p, 
Shepherds, and folds the foaming Surges ſweep. 
Andnow between two ſad extreamsI ſtood, 
Here Pyrrhus andthe Atride drunk with blood, 
Thereth hapleſs Queen amongſt an hundred 


Dames, 


And Priam quenching from the wounds thoſe 
tlames 


Which his own hands had on his Altar laid : 
Then they the ſecret Cabinets invade, 


Where ſtood the Fifty Nuptial Beds, the hopes 


 Ofthat great Race, the Golden Poſts whoſe tops 
Old hoſtile ſpoils adorn'd, demoliſht lay, 


Or to the Foe, or to the fire a Prey. 

Now Prams fate perhaps you may enquire, 
Seeing his Empireloſt, his Troy on fire, 
And his own Palace by the Greeks poſlleſt, 


Arms long diſus'd, his trembling limbs inveſt 3 
Eh Thus 


(62) 8 
Thus on his foes he throws himſelf alone, Meal 
Not for their Fate, but to provoke his own : * Flying 
Thereſtood an Altar open to the view | Throl 
Of Heaven, near which an aged Laurel grew, And &f 
Whoſe ſhady arms the houſhold Gods embrac'd ; 4 poreby 

. Before whoſe feet the Queerrher ſelf hadcaſt, ; Andy 
With all her daughters, and the Trojan wives, , TheN 
As Doves whoman approaching tempeſt drives © Nork 
And frights into one flock; But having ſpy'd b 
Old Priarzclad in youthful Arms, ſhe cry'd, 

Alasmy wretched Husband, what pretence 

To bear thoſe Arms, and in them what defence : d q 
Such aid ſuch times requirenot, when again 4 
It HeFor werealive, heliv'din vain 


Or here We ſhall a Sanctuary find, 
Or as in life, we ſhall in death be joyn'd. 


Then weeping, with kind force held & embrac'd MTh 


And on the ſacred ſeat the King ſhe plac'd 3 "2, 
- Mean 
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Mean while Pol;tes one of Priam's lons 


. Flying the rage of bloudy Pyrrhus, runs 


Through foes and ſwords, & ranges all the Court 
And empty Galleries, amaz'd and hurt, 

pprrhus purſues him, now o'retakes, now kills, 
And his laſt bloud in ?riams preſence ſpills. 

The King (though him ſo many deaths incloſe) 


Nor fear, nor grief, but Indignation ſhows 3 


| The Gods requite thee (1f within the care 


2 . Of thoſe above th' affairs of mortals are ) 
| Whoſe fury on the ſon but loſt had been, 
F-. Hadnot his Parents Eyes his murder ſeen : 


| F © Not That AchzWes Cwhom thou feign'ſt to be 


| Thy Father) ſoinhumane was to me 3 


F He bluſht, when Ithe rights of Arms implor'd ; 


= Tomemy He@or, me to Troy reſtor'd : 
& This ſaid, his feeble Arma Javelin flung, 


4 [i 
Meal 
© 


 Whichoa the ſounding ſhield, ſcarce entring, 


rung. Then 


& .; (64) 

---7 Then Pyrrhus; go a meſſenger to Hell 
Of my black deeds, and to my Father tell 
The acts of his degenerate Race. Sothrough 


His Sons. warm bloud, the trembling King he 
drew 


To th Altar ; in his hair one hand he wreaths : 


© His (word, the other in his boſom ſheaths. 


Thus fell the King, who yet ſurviv'd the State, 


With'ſuch a ſignal and peculiar Fate. 
Under ſo valt a ruine not a Grave, 
Nor in ſuch flames a funeral fire to have : 


He, whom ſuch Titles ſwell d, ſuch Power made 
- proud | 


To whom the Scepters of all Aſ#2 bow'd, 
On the cold earth lies th' unregarded King, 
A headleſs Carkaſs, and a nameleſs Thing- 
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$3$030$2$9p3$00509-:2.3 


On the Earl of Straftord's Tryal aud 
Death. 


'Reat Strafford ! worthy of that Name, 
F though all 


Of thee conld be forgotten, - but thy fall,..; 
Craſht by Imaginary I reaſons weight, | 


Which top much Merit did accumulate : 


As ciffiles Gold from Braſs by fire would 4.58 1 


draw, 


Pretextsare into Treaſh forg'd by Law. 
His Wiſdom ſuch, at once 1t did appear bY 
Three Kingdoms wonder, and three Kingdoms: 'M 

fear ; 


Whullt i.ngle he ſtood forth, and m_ al- 


thopgh | THE. 


Each nad an Army, as an equa Foc. 
6-200 
fo 


rd 
<A 


- 
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ich was his force of Eloquence, tomake 
LT he Hearers more concepn'd thanhe that ſpake3 
Fach leem'd to aCtthat part, he came to ſee, 
And none was more alooker on thanhes; 
So did he move our paſſion, ſome were known 


To w:fh for the defence, the Crime their own. 


—— pity ſtrove with publick hate, 


Be 
Now they could him, if he could: them forgivez _ Of 
Wh 


(bore, n Wh 
 Leſsſeem thoſe Facts which Treaſons VIOns "name (6, 


Than fucha fear'd abiltſh for more. _ 


n with Rage, and Eloquence with Fate: 


He'snot too ouilty, but too wiſeto live: 


_. They after death, their fears of him expreſs, : ; q 
Nis Innocence, and their own guilt confeſs. 
"IE Their Legiſlative Frenzy they repent 3 
Enafling It ſhould make wp Preſident (loſe. } 


This Fate he corfld have ſcap'd, but would not © next 
. Nor an 


Honour for Life, bat-rather nobly choſe . 7 
es SE. * Death 


o Mc ma. n, 4/1, 
| 'Death from their fears, than ſafety from his own, 
 Thathis laſt Attion all te reſt RD CLOWN. 


_— 
—_—_— 


On my Lord Croft 5 and . my f ourney into 
 Poland,from whence we brought i 0000 ]. 


for. his Majeſty, by the Decimation of his 
Scotiſh Subjects there. 


—— tolg ; 


Gentle Bell, for the ul 


Of the pure ones1n Pole, 
Whichare damned in our Scroul ; 


. Who havingfelt a Tl 

_ Of Cockram's greedy GQlutch, 
Which though it was n much, 
Yet their ſtubbornnelſs was ſuch, 


. That when we did arrive, 
*Gainſt the ſtream we did (trive; 
. 6... 
They would neither lead nor drive: 


. 4. Nor lend' | 
An ear to a Friend, 
Nor an anſwer would ſend 


To our Letter ſo well renn'd. 
9 


x 
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5. Nor aſli{t our affairs, 
With their Monggs nor their Wares, 


As their anſwer now declares, 
But only with their Prayers. 


6. Thus they did perſiſt, 
Did and ſaid what they liſt, 
Till the Diet was diſmilt ; 
But then our Breech they Kkiſt. 


W.. A. 


EAN For when 

It was mov'd there and then 
- They ſhould pay one in ten, 
. The Dyet ſaid Amen. 


g. And becauſe they are loth 
To diſcover the ti h, 
They muſt give Word and Oath, 
Though they will forfeit both. 


9. Thus the Conſtitution 
Condenns them every one, 
From the Father to the Son. 


IO. But Jobs 
(Our Friend) Molleſſor, 
Thought us to have out-gone 
With a qugintglnvention. 

_ Witha qugia 
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ci. Likethe Prophets of yores"/A PR y27 7 1-7 f 


He complain'd long before, —— 

Of the miſchiefs in ſtore; 

FT. and thrice as much We Pp iy Rs 
12. Andwith that wicked Ly Þe | ff 


A Letter they came by, L / Pc 
From our Kings Majeſty. oy 2 £ 


I 3. j--- But Fate LY bY 
Brought the Letter to0 is if 
*'T was of toe 24aa gate, \ 

To relieve their damned m—_—_ 


14. TheLetter's to be feen P2 
With ſeal of Wax ſo greeny! 39; 
At Dantzige, where tas been , df by / To. 
Turn'd into good Latin7 / Ae We? Þ A RR 


No 


15. But he that gave the hint,\ "Oe 4 
This Letter for to Print, / "Ws | | ws 


/ 


Muſt alſo pay his ſtint>-Z- / 


Py 


+ IG, That trick,” - FR 


Had 1t come 1n the Nick, -- 2 
Had touch'd us to the quick, 


- But the Meſſenger " lick. 


uf ___ ; Ang Fad 
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I7. Had: it later been wrought, 
And ſooner been brought, 
They had got what they ſought. 


But now 1t ſerves for nought. 


18. On $andjys they ran aground, \ W 
And our return was crown'd 


With full tenthouſand pound. 


On Mr. Tho. Killigrew's Return from his 
Embaſlie from Venzce, and Mer. of illiam 
Murry's from. Scotland. be i, 4 '” —_— 
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EY rom Ra ig come, 


And hath left the _ 
= gras at the mo pitch, ; RS 
| | Byggice, 1s as rich, Ls 6 ES. F . » I] 
| And jnitFhere ) you leſt him, you Re to 
N $i 


But who ſays he was not: 


'D ratof much Plojy, 'y 4 > 


R; TH 


_— 
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May repent that falſe Accuſations 
Having plotted and penn'd 


Six plays toattend 


Before you weretold - ta. . of / 
3 wad I 


* | How Satan theold V7; 6 pal Mr. } . Murvey. © 
Ita 
| Came here with a Beard to his middle; 


Though he chang'd face and name, 
Old will was the ſame, 
At the noiſe of a Canand a Fiddle.” of Fen ; 


Y 


+» 
Theſe "OP TRE you belle ” 


Send ſtraight for the Sheriff, / 


For he 1s one too, or would Pg 
But he drinks no Wine, 


Which 1sa lirewd ſign 


T hat all'snot ſo well as it ſhould be: 


[4 
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- | E's 
Theſe three when they drink, 
How little dothey think 
Of Baniſhment, Debts, or dying ? 
Notold with their years, 


Nor cold with their fears; 


But their angry Stars (ti]l defying, 


6. 


Mirth makes them not mad, 
Nor Sobriety ſad; 
| But of that they are ſeldom in danger: | 
At Paris, at Rome, 
At the Hague they areat home 5 
The good Fellow 1s no where a ſtranger, 
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To Sir John Mennis being invited from 
Calice to Bologne to eat a Pig. 


I. 


\ LL on a weeping Monday, 


With a fat Bulgarian Sloven, 
Little Admiral Johr: 
To Bolgene is gone 

WhomlT think they call old Lover. 


2. 


Hadlſt thou not thy fill of Carting Vie mee iding.io 


irk to Calice with 


who broke wind 


When Noſelay 1n Breech all along. 
And Breech made a Speech, PENTIYY 


' Sooften cry'd a Pox on? *: 


3. 
A Knight by Land and Water | 


Eſteem'd at ſuch a high rate, 
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{ When'tis told in Ker, 


In a Cart that he went, Y 
They'll ſay now hang him Pirate. —_ 
4- , 
Thou might'(t have ta'ne example, nel 
From what thou read'ſt in ſtory 3 | , 
Being as worthy to ſit uy 6, þ 
Onan ambling Tit | | 
As thy Predeceſſor Dory. A Thi 
5 
But Oh ! the roof of Linen, Not 
Intended for a ſhelter ! | 5 F 
But the Rain made an Aſs 0 
Of Tilt of Canvas \ 
Andthe Snow which you know is a Melter. 1H 
6. 


But with thee to inveigle 


That tender ſtripling 4/tcot 
at ten pling Aſtco Z FR 
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Who was ſoak'd to the skin, 


Through Drugget ſo thin, 


Having neither Coat, nor Waſtcoat. 


Ts 
He being proudly mounted, 


Clad in Cloak of Plymonth, 
Defy'd Cart ſo baſe, 
For Thief without Grace, 


That goes to make a wry mouth. 
8. 
Nor did he like the Omen, 
For fear it might be his doom, 
One day for to ling, 
With Gullet 1n ſtring, 
A Hymne of Robert Wiſdom. 
9 
But what was all this buſineſs? 


For ſure it was important ; 
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For who rides ith? wet, 
When affairs are not great, 
The neighbours make but a ſport on't. 


IO. 
Toa goodly fat Sow's Baby, 


O Johz, thou hadſta malice, 
The old driver of Swine 
That day ſure was thine, 


Or thou hadſtnot quitted Calice. 


— I 


Natura Naturats. 


VA Hat gives us that Fantaſtick Fit 


That all our Judgment and our Wit 


To vulgar cuſtom we ſubmit? 


Treaſon, Theft, Murther, and all the reſt 
Of that foul Legion welo deteſt, 


Are in their proper names exprelt. 


Why is it then thought fin or ſhame, 


Thoſe neceſlary parts to name, 


C97) 


From whence we went, and whence we came ? 


Nature, what e're ſhe wants, requires; 
With Love enflamingour deſires, 


Finds Engines fit to quench thoſe fires : 


Death ſhe abhors ; yet when men die, 
Weare preſent but no ſtander by 


Looks on whenwe thatloſs ſupply : 


Forbidden Wares ſell twice as dear 
Even Sack prohibited laſt year, 


A moſt abominable rate did bear. 


'Tis plain our eyes and ears are nice, 
Only to raiſe by that device, 


Of thoſe Commodities the price. 


Thus Reaſon's ſhadows us betray, 
By Tropesand Figures led aſtray, 


From Nature, both her Guide and way. 


& arpedon's 


(78) | 
*/Qur! 


Sarpedon's Speech to Glaucus in the 12th pho 


. of Homer. 
Nats 


Thus to Glaucus ſpake 
| Dk Sarpedon, fince he did notfind 


Others as great in Place, as great in Mind. 
Above the reſt, why i is Our Pomp, our Power? 
Our flocks, our herds, andour poſſeſſions more ? 


- Why all the Tributes Land and Sea affords 


Heap'd in great Chargers, load our ſumptuous ji 
boards?  »Þutf 
Our. chearful Gueſts carowſe the ſparkling tears , Since / 


Of the rich Grape, whilſt Muſick charms their Thoug 


ears. | "Ince 
Why as we pals, do thoſe on Xanthus (hore, Athou 
As Godsbehold us, and as Gods adore? Andhra; 
But that as well in danger, as degree, A comm 


We ſtand the firſtz that when our Lyciavs ſee 
Our 


(79) 


Our brave examples, they admiring ſay, 
Behold our Gallant Leaders! Theſe are They | 
Deſerve the Greatneſs 3 andun-envied ſtand : 


Since what they act, tranſcends what they com- 
mand. 


Could the declining of this Fate (oh friend) 


Our Date to Immortality extend 2 


Orif Death ſought not them, who ſeek nor 
Death, 


Would I advance? Or ſhould my vainer breath . 
With ſuch a Glorious Folly thee inſpire ? 

But (ince with Fortune Nature doth conſpire, - 
Since Age, Diſeaſe, or ſomeleſs noble End, 
Though not leſs certain, doth our days attend; 
Since 'tis decreed, and to this period lead, 
Athouſand ways thenobleſt path we'll tread 3 
And bravely on, till they, or we, or all, 


A common Sacrifice to honour fall. 


HMartieh 


(80) 


THIMPINEMI 2225 | 
Martial. Epigram, 


Out of an Epigram of Martial. 


Rithee die and ſet me free, 


Or elſe be | 
Kind and brisk, and gay like me ; 
I pretend not to the wiſe ones, 

To the grave, to the grave, 


Or the preciſe ones. 


'Tis not Cheeks, nor Lips nor Eyes, 


ThatlI prize, 

Quick Conceits, or ſharp adlc.. 

If wiſe thou wilt appear, and knowing, 
Repartze, Repartze, 


what I'm doing. 
Y ED $ Prithee Orc, 


E” (81) 
Prithee why the Room ſo dark >? 


Not a Spark 

Left tolight me tothe mark 5 

I loveday-light anda candle, 
And to ſee, and to ſee, 

Aswell as handle. 

Why ſo many Bolts and Locks, 
Coats and Smocks, | 

And thoſe Drawers with a Pox ? 

I could wiſh, could Nature makeit; 
Nakedneſs, Nakednefs 

It ſelf werenaked, 

Butif a Miſtreſs I muſt have, 
Wiſe and grave, . 

Let her ſo her ſelf behave 

All the day long Suſan Civil, 
Papby night, pap by night 


Wil Or ſuch a Devil. | 
| - Frieudſhip 


(92) 


Friendſhip and ſingle life againſt Lowe 
and Marriage. 


1. F Ove! in what poyſon 15 thy Dart 


Dipt, whenit makes a bleeding heart ? 


None know, butthey who feel theſmart., 


2. It is not thou, but we are blind, 


And our corporeal eyes (we find) 


Dazle the Opticks of our Mind. 


3. Love to our Cittadel reſorts, 
Through thoſe deceitful Sall y-ports, 


Our Sentinels betray our Forts. 


4. What ſubtle Witchcraft man conſtrains, 
To changehis Pleaſures into Pains, 


And all his freedominto Chains? 


(03) 
s, May not a Priſon, or a Grave 


Like Wedlock, Honour's title have ? 


That word makes Free-born man a Slave. 


6. How happy he that loves not, lives ! 
Himneither Hopenor Fear deceives, 


To Fortune who no Hoſtage gives; 


TR 
7, How unconcern'd in things to come ! 
If hereuneaſle, finds at Rowe, 


At Parzs, Or Madrid his Home. 


©. Secure from low, and private Ends, 
His Lite, his Zeal, his Wealth attends 


His Prince, his Country, and his Friends. 


- 9. Danger, and Honour are his Joy 3 


But a fond Wife. or wanton Boy, 


May all thoſe Generous Thoughts deſtroy. 


G 2 10. Then 


(04) 
Io. Then he lays by thepublick Care, 


Thinks of providing for an Heir ; 


Learns how to get, and how to ſpare. 


I 1. Nor fire, nor foe, nor fate, nor night, 


The Trojan Hero did affright, 


Who bravely twicerenew'd the fight. 


12. Though till his foes in number grew, 
Thicker their Darts, and Arrows flew, 


Yet left alone, no fear he knew. 


r3. But Deathin all her forms appears, 
From'every thing he ſees and hears, 


For whom he leads, and whom he bears. 
7 His Father 
and Son. 


£4. Love making all things elſe his Foes, 
Like a fterce Torrent overflows 


Whatever doth his courſe oppoſe. 
I5, This 


(85) 
15. This was the cauſe the Poets ſung, 


Thy Mother from the Sea was ſprung 3 


But they were mad to make thee young. 


16, Her Father, not her Son, art thou : 


From our defires our actions grow 3 


 Andfrom the Cauſe the Effect muſt flow. 


17. Loveis as old asplace or time 3 
'Twas he the fatal Tree didcl;jmb, 


Grandhre of Father 4dam's crime. 


18. Well mayſt thou keep this world 1n awe. 
Religion, Wiſdom, Honour, Lay, 


The Tyrant in his triumph draw. 


19. Tis he commands the Powers above ; 


Phebus reſigns his Darts, and Jove 


| His Thunder tothe God of Love. 


G 2 20, Io 
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(86) 
20s To him doth his teign'd Mother yield, | 


Nor Ars (her Champions) flaming ſhield 
Guards him, when Cxpid takes the Field. 


—— 


21. He clips hopes wings, whole aery bliſs 
Much higher than fruition is 3 


But leſs than nothing, if it miſs.” 


22. When matches Love alone projects, 


The Cauſe tranſcending the Effects, 


That wild-fire's quencht in cold negletts. 


23. Whilſt thole Conjundctions prove the beſt, - 
Where Love's of blindneſs diſpoſleſt, 
By perſpectives of Intereſt. 


24. Though Solomon with a thouſand Wives, 
To get a wiſe Succeſlor ſtrives, 


 Butone (and he a Fool) ſurvivee. 


25.4 


'"ſ 


«68 


25. Old Rome of Children took nocare, 
They with their Friends their beds did ive, 


Secure, t adopt a hopeful Heir. 


26. Love drowſie days, and ſtormy nights 
| Makes, and breaks Friendſhip, whole delights 


Feed, but not glut our Appetites. 


27. Well choſen Friendſhip, the moſt noble 


Of Vertues, all our joys makes double,” 


'And into halves divides our trouble. 


28. But when the unlucky knot we tye, 
Care, Avarice, Fear, and Jealouſic 


Make friendſhip languiſh till it dye. 


29. The Wolf, the Lyon, and the Bear, 
Whenthey their prey in piecestear, 


To quarrel with themſelves forbear. 


G 4 20. Tet 


(88) $ 


30. Yet timorous Deer, and harmleſs Sheep 
When Loveinto their veins doth creep, 


T hat law of Nature ceaſe to keep. 


>1. Who then can blame the Amorous Boy, 
Who the fair Helex to enjoy, 


To quench his own, ſet fire on Troy ? 


32. Suchis the worlds prepoſterous fate, 
Amongſt all Creatures, mortal hate 


Love (though 1mmortal) doth Create. 


33. But Love may Beaſts excuſe, for they 
Their ations not by Reaſon ſway, 


But their brute appetites obey. 


34. But Man's that Savage Beaſt; whoſe mind 


From Real to (ifiiove decline d, 


Delights to prey upon his Kind. 


# 


ON | 
Mr. ABRAHAM COWLEY 


Hz3s Death and Burial amongſt the Ancient 
Poets. 


Ld Chancer, like the morning Star, 


&. To usdiſcovers day from far, 


His light thoſe Miſts and Clouds diſloly'd, 
| Whichour dark Nation long involy'd; 
But he deſcending to theſhades, 

Darkneſs again the Age invades. 

Next (like Aurora) Spencer roſe, 
Whoſepurple bluſh the day foreſhews 
[The other three, with his own fires, 
Phebys, the Poets God, inſpires; 

By $hakeſpear's, Johnſor's, Fletcher's \ines, 
\ . OurStages luſtre Kozee's outſhines : 


Theſe 


(90) 


& 
Theſe Poets near our Princes ſleep, 


And in one Grave their Manſion keep 3 
They liv'd to ſee ſo many days, 

Till time had blaſted all their Bays: 

But curſed be the fatal hour 

That pluckt the faireſt, ſweeteſt flower 
That in the Muſes Garden grew , 

And amongſt wither'd Laurels threw. 
Time, which made them their Fame outlive, 
To Cowly ſcarce did ripeneſs give. 

Old Mother Wit, and Nature gave 
Shakeſpear and Fletcher all they have 3 

In Spercer, and in Johnſozr, Art, 

Of ſlower Nature got the ſtart ; 

But both in him ſo equal are, 

None knows which bears the happy'ſt ſhare 3 
Tohimno Author was unknown, 


Yet what he wrote was all his own 3 


(9L)) 


He melted not the ancient Gold, 
Nor with Ber Johnſor did make bold 
To plunder all the Roman ſtores 
Of Poets, and of Orators : 
Horace his wit, and Vireil's (tate, 
_ He did not ſteal, but emulate, 
And when he would like them appear, 
Their Garb, but not their Cloaths, did wear : 
Ke not from Rome alone, but Greece, 
Like Jaſoz: brought the Golden Fleece 3 
To himthat Language (though to none 
Of th' others) as his own. was known. 
Ona ſtiff gale (as Flacers ſings) 


| : His Pindaricks, 
The Thebar Swan extends his wings, 


Whenthrough th' ztherial Clouds he flies, 
Tothe ſame pitchour Swan doth riſe; 


Old P:udar's tights by him are reach t, 


When on that gale his wings are ſtretcht3 


His 


(92) 
His fancy and his judgment ſuch, 


Each to the other ſeem'd too much, 

His fevere jadgment (giving Law) 

His modeſt fancy kept in awe : 

As rigid Husbands jealous are, 

When they believe their Wives too fair. 
His Engliſh ſtreams ſo pure did flow, 


As all that ſaw, and taſted, know. 


But for his Latin vein, ſoclear, 

Strong, full, and high it doth appear, 
That were immortal 77rgil here, 
Him, for his judge, he would not fear 3 
Of that great Portraicture, ſo true 

A Copy Pencil never drew. 

My Muſe her Song had ended here, 
Bur both their Genii ſtrait appear, 

Joy and amazement her did ſtrike, 


1wo Twins ſhe neyer ſaw ſo like. 


His laſt 
- Lf Hy Fill { 


"Twas And 


(93) 


. _ *Twastaughtby wiſe Pythagorar, 
One Soul might through more Bodies paſs ; 
Seeing ſuch Tranſmigration there. 
She thought itnot a Fable there. 
Such a reſemblance of all parts, 
Life, Death, Age, Fortune, Nature, Arts, 
Then lights her Torch at theirs, to tell, 
And ſhew the world this Parallel], 
Fixtand contemplative their looks, 
Still turning over Natures Books : 

Their workschaſt, moral, and divine, 
Where profit and delight combine 3 
They guilding dirt, in noble verſe 
Ruſtick Philoſophy reherlſe3 | 
When Heroes, Gods, or God-like Kings 
They praiſe, on their exalted wings, 


Tothe Celeſtial orbs they climb, 


And with the Harmomious Spheres keep time LL 
or 


| (94) 
Nor did their actions fall behind 


Their words, but with like candour ſhin'd, 
Each drew fair Characters, yet none 

— Oftheſe they fergn'd, excels their own 3 
Both by two generous Princes lov'd, 
Who knew, and judg'd what they approv'd: 
Yet having each the ſame deſire, 

Both trom the bulie throng retire, 

Their Bodies to their Minds reſfign'd, 
Car'd not topropagate their Kind : 

Yet though both fell before their hour, 
Time on theiroff-ſpring hath nopower, 


Nor fire, nor fate their Bays ſhall blaſt, 


Nor Death's dark vail their day o'recaſ(t. 


(95) 


A Speech againſt Peace at the coſe 


Committee. 


Tothe Tune of, 7 went from England. 


UT will you now to Peace incline, 


And Janguiſh in the maindefign, 
And leave us in the lurch 2 

l would not Monarchy deſtroy, 

But as the only way toenjoy 
The ruine of the Church. 


[s not the Biſhops Bill deny'd, 

And weſtill threatned to be try d? 
You ſee the King embraces 
Thoſe Councils he approvdbetore: 
Nordoth he promiſe, whichis more, 


P 


; That weſhallhavetheir Places, 


(96) 
Did I for this bring 1n the $c97? 


(For'tis no Secret now) the Plot 
Was $ayes and mine together : 

D1dI for this return again, 

And ſpenda Winter there in vain, 


Once more to invite them hither ? 


Though more our Money than our Cauſe 
Their Brotherly aſliſtance draws, 

My Iabour was not loſt. 
At my returnT brought you thence 


Necefliity, their ſtrong Pretence, 
And theſe ſhall quit the coſt. 


DidI forthis my County bring 

To help their Knight againſt their King, 
And raiſe the firſt Sedition ? 

Though Ithe buſineſs did decline. 


Yet I contriv'd the whole Deſign. 


And ſentthem their Petition. 


(97) 
So many nights ſpent 1n the City 


In that inviſible Committee 3 

The Wheel that governs all. 
From thence the Change in Church and State, 
And all the Miſchiefs bear the date 

From Haberdaſhers Hall. 


Did we force 7relanud to deſpair, 
Upon the King to caſt the War, 
To make the world abhor him: 
Becauſe the Rebels us'd his Name, 


Though we our ſelves can do the ſame, 


While both alike were for him? 


Thentheſame fire we kindled here 
With that was given to quench it there, 
And wilely loſt that Nation : 

To do as crafty Beggars uſe, 


To maim themſelves thereby to abuſe 


The ſimple mans compaſſion. 


(98) 


Havel ſooften paſt between 
Windſor and Weſtminſter, 

And did my ſelf divide: 
To keep his Excellence in awe, 
And give the Parliament the Law, 


For they knew none beſide ? 


Did I for this take pains toteach 


Our zealous Ignorants to Preach, 
And did their Lungs inſpire, 
Gave them their Texts, ſhew'd them their Parts . 


And taught them all their little Arts, 
To fling abroad the Fire? 


Sometimes to beg, ſometimes to threaten, 
And ſay the Cavaliers are beaten, 

To ſtroke the Peoples ears 3 
Then ſtreight when Victory grows cheap, 
And willno more advance the heap, 


Toraiſe the price of Fears. 


(99) 


And now the Books, andnow the Bells, 

Andnow our AG the Preacher tells, 
To edifice the People 

All our Divinity is News, 

And we have made of equal uſe* 


The Pulpit and the Steeple. 


And ſhall we kindle all this Flame 
Only to put it out again, 

And muſt wenow g1ve ore, 
. And only end where we begun ? 


In vain this Miſchief we have done, 
If we can do no more, 


If menin Peace can have their right, 


Where's the neceſlity to fight, 

That breaks both Law. the Oath? 
'They'l fay they fight not for the Cauſe, 
Nor to defend the King and Laws, 


But as againſt them both. 
BY 


(100) 


Either the cauſe at firſt was ill, 
Or being good it 1s ſo ſtill ; 
And thence they will infer, 
That either now, or at the firſt 
They were deceiv'd ; or which is worſt, 


That weour ſelves may erre. 


But Plague and Famine will comein, 
For they and we arenear of kin, 
And cannot go aſunder: 

But while the wicked ſtarve, indeed 


The Saints have ready at their need 


Gods Providence and Plunder. 


Princes we are if we prevail, 
And Gallant Villainsif wefail, 
When to our Fame 'tis told ; 


Et will not be our leaſt of praiſe, 


©n' anew State we could not raiſe, 


'To have deſtroy'd the old. 


_ 18909 
Then let ug ſtay and fight, and vote, 


Till Lozdoz 1s not worth a Groat 3 
Oh'tis a patient Beaſt ! : 
When we have gall'd and tyr'd the Mule, | 

| Andcanno longer have the rule, | 


We'll have the ſpoil atleaſt. 


To the Five Members of the Honourable 
Houſe of Commons. 


The Humble Petition of the POETS. 


\ Fter ſo many Concurring Petitions 


Fromall Agesand Sexes, and all conditions, 
Wecome in the rear to preſent our Follies 

To Fym, Stroude, Haſlerig, H. and HJ. LO. 
Though ſet form of Prazer bean Abomination, 


Set forms of Petitions find great A pprobation : 
2: There- 


(1035) 
Therefore. as others from th' bottom of their 
{ouls, 


So wefromthedepthand bottom of our Bowls, 


According unto the bleſſed form you have 
taugatas, 


We thank you firſt for the 7//s you have brought 


ns, 


For the Good we receive we thank him that 
gave 1t, 


And you for the Confidence only to crave it. 


Nextin courſe, we complain of the great v20- 
l2ti on 


Of Priviledge (like the reſt of our Nation) 
at *tis none of yours of which we have ſpoken 


Which never had being,until they were broken : 


But ours 1s a Pri2zledee Antient and Native, 


Hangs not on an Ordinaxce, Or power Legi//ative. 
And firſt, *tis to ſpeak whatever wepleaſe 
Without fear of a Priſon or Purſuivants tees, 


Next, that we only may le by Authority, P, 
| ut 


(103) 
But in that alſo you have got the Priority. 
Next, an old Cuſtom, our Fathers did nameit | 
Poetical licenſe, and alwaies did claim it. 


By this we have power to change Age into 
Youth, 


Turn Nox-ſexce to Sence,and Falſhood to Truth 5 
In brief, to make good whatſoever 1s faulty, : 
This art ſome Poez, or the Devil has taught ye : 
And this our Property you have invaded, 

And a Priviledge of both Houſes have made it : 
But that truſt aboveall in Poets repoſed, 


That Kings by them only are made and De- 
poled, | 


This though you cannot dos. yet you are 
willing 3 


ed 


But when weundertake Depoling or Killing, 


They're Tyrants and Monſters, and yet then the 
Poet 


Takes full Revenge on the Villains that doit : 
H 4 -.- an 


(104) 


And when we reſume a Scepter or a Crows, 


We are Modeſt, and ſeek not to make it our 
OWN- 


But is't not preſumption to write Verſes to you, 
Who make the better Poexzs of the two ? 

For all thoſe pretty Knacks you compole, 

Alas, what are they but Poems 1n Profle ? 


And between thoſe and ours. there's no ditfe- 
rence, 


But that yours want the rhime, the wit and the 
. ſenſe : 


But for lying (the moſt noble part of a Poet ) 
You have it abundantly,and your felves know 1t, 


And though you are modeſt, and ſeem to abhor 
It, 


*T has done you good ſervice, and thank Hell for 
it: 


Although the old Maxime remains {till in force, 


That a San&ified Cauſe, muſt have a Sanftified 


Courle, 


If 


(105) 


| If poverty be a part of our Trade, 

$0 far the whole Kingdom Poets you have made, 
Nay even fo far as undoing will doit, 

You have made XK7xe Charles himſelf a Poet : 


But provoke not his Muſe, for all the world 
knows, 


Already you have had too much of his Proſe. 


gr —_——C 


I 


A Weſtern Wonder. 


O you not know, not a fortnight ago, 


— 


How they brag'd of a Weſtern wonder > 


When a hundred and ten, ſlew five thouſand 
men, | 


With the help of Lightning and Thunder. 


There Hoptor was flain, again and again, 


Orelſe my Author didlye ; 


With a new Thanksgiving, for the Dead whoarc: 
Iving, As 


To God, andhis Servant Chidleioh. 
| But 


(106) 


But now on which fide was this Miracle try'd, 
I hope weatlaſt areeven 3; 


For Sir Ralph and his Knaves, are riſen from 
their Graves, 


To Cudgel the Clowns of Dewor. 


And there $tamford came, for his Honour was 
lame 


Of the Gout three months together 3 


Butit prov'd when they fought, but a running 
Gout, 


For his heels were lighter then ever. 


For now he out-runs his Arms and his Guns, 
And leaves all his money behind him. 
But they follow after, unleſs he take water 


At Plymouth again, they will find him, 


What Reading hath coſt, and $ramford hath loſt, 


Goes deep in the Sequeſtrations 3 


Theſe 


(107 ) 


Theſe wounds will not heal, with your new 
Great Seal, | 


Nor Jepſors Declarations. 


' Now Peters, andCaſe, in your Prayer and Grace 
Remember thenew Tharkseivine 3 
Iſaac and his Wife, now dig for your life, 
Or ſhortly, you'l dig for your living. 


__— EC 


A Second Weſtern Wonder. 


Ou heard of that wonder, of the Lzeht- ' 
ning and Thunder. 


Which made the lye ſo much the louder : 
Now liſt to another. that Miracles Brother, 


Which was done with a F7rkzz of Powder. 


Oh what a damp, 1tſtruck through the Camp! 
Butas for honeſt Sir Ralph, 


It blew him to the Y7es, without beard, or eyes, 


Þut at leaſt three heads and a half. 


Warnen 


B -- 


- wy 
When out came the book, which the News-- 


Monger took 
From the Preaching Ladies Letter, 


wy 


Where 1n the firſt place, ſtood the Congueronrs 
tace. 


; Which madeit ſhew much the better. 


But now without lying, you may paint him 
flying, 


At Briſtol they ſay you may find him, 

Great Williaz the Con ſo faſt he did run, 

Thatheleft half hisname behind him. 
<< 6: A 


And now came the Poſt; ſaves all that wasloſt, 
But alas, we are paſt deceiving, 
By atrick ſo ſtale, or elſe ſuch a tale 
Might amount to a new Thanksgiving. 
This made Mr. ahh, with a pitiful "IN 


" Inthe Pulpit to fall a weeping, 


Though 


W=ar 


(109) 
Though his mouth utter'd yes, truth fell from 
his eyes, 7 


Which kept the Lord 247or from ſleeping. 
Now ſhut up ſhops, and ſpend your laſt drops, 


For the Laws nor your Cauſe, you that loath 
um, 


Leſt E/ex ſhould ſtart, and play the Sccozd part, 
__ Of Worſhipful Sir John Hotham. IN 


— SS __——_C 


News from Colcheſter. 


Or. A P roper new Ballad of certain Carnal 
paſſages hetwixt a Quaker and a Colt, at 
Horſly near Colcheſter in Eflex. 


To the Tune of, Tom of Bedlam. - 


» ww / - 
E. | 


(; LL in the Land of F/ex, 


Fo 
V, 


| F Year Colcheſter the Zealous. 
hot 


(110) 
On the fide of a bank; 


Was play'd ſich 3-Prank, 
As would make a Stone-ſprſc jealous. 
2. 
Help Woodcock , Fox and Nazlor, 
For Brother Greez's a Stallion, 
Now alas what hope 


Of converting the Pope, 


id | 


When a Quaker turns Ztalian # 77 


.. he > 


Even to our whole OY 


A ſcandal *twill be counted, wp 


'When 'tis talkt with diſdain C 


Amongſt the Profane, 


How Brother Greez was mounted. 


A. 
And in the Good time of Chriſtmas, 
Which though our Saints have damn'd all, 


(111) 
Yet when did they hear 


That a dam:1'd Cavalier 
; _ play'd {uch a Chriſtmas gambal ? 
| 4 
; Had thy fleſh, O Greer, been pamper'd 
With any Cates unhallow'd, 
; .- Hadſt thou ſweetned thy Gums, 
1 £ | . With Pottage of Plums, 
:. Or prophane minc'd Pie had(ſt ſ{wallow'd, 
= | wo 
q "wi up in wanton Swine's-fleſb, 
,_ fullneſsof gut” * 
Might have caus'd lice to rut, 
| And the Devilhave ſo rid through thee. 
oy 7+ 
kBut alas he had been feaſted 


jh Vith a Spiritual Collation, 
y"1 


(112) 
By our frugal Mayor, 


Who can dine on a Prayer, 


And ſup on an Exhortation. 


3. 
"Twas meer impulſe of Spirit, 
Though he us'd the weapon carnal: 
Filly Foal, quoth he, 
My Bride thou ſhalt be: 
And how this 1s lawful, learn all. 
9. 
For if no reſpe& of Perſons 
Be due 'mong(t Sons of Adam, 
In a large extent, 
Thereby may be meant. 
T hat a 2zre's as good as a Madan, 
Io. 
Then without more Ceremony. 


Not Bonnet vail'd, nor kiſt her, 


"FR (113) 
But tookher by force, 
| Forbetter for worſe, 
Andus'd her like a Siſter. 
| II. 
Now when in ſuch a Saddle 


| , A Saintwill needsbe riding, 


Though we dare not ſay | 
'Tis a falling away, 


May there not be ſome back-ſliding ? 


I2, 
No ſurely, quoth James Naylor, 
'Twas but an inſurreQion 
Of the Carnal part, 
For a Quaker in heart 
Can never loſe perfection. 
-- Jp 
For (as our Maſters teach us) The Jeſnibes: 


The intent being well direded; POT 
: = 8 Thougti 


% CUE —D. 


Though the Devil trepan 4+ Dy 


— The Adamical man; 


The Saint ſtands un-1nfected. 


POET —aas 


14. 
But alas a Pagan Jury 
Ne're judges what's intended, 
Thenſay what we can, 


Brother Greez's outward man 
? 


[ fear will be ſuſpended>y. ;; - _ 
I 5. —- 
 Andour Adopted Siſter. 
Will find no better quarter, 
But when him we inroul 
For a Saint, Filly Foal 
Shall paſs her ſelf for a Martyr. ' 
Py —_ 
Rome that Spiritual Sodom 


No longer is thy debter, 


4 tn 2 


'Q- Colcheſter, nOy ' 
# Who's Sodom but t 


Even according to the Lf 


- 
* « 
by Ss 4 - 


G. 


Orpheus the humble God, thatd ugh 3 


| 


In cottages and ſmoaky gells, t--..___} 
_ Hates gilded roofs and bl ds of down 5 
And though he fears no Princes frown, 
Fhes from the circlaof a Crown 2 
. >. 


P # 
, 4 . * 
* * -—- "x" 
: | 4 
N x 6 * ”s p 
Mo G 
—_—_. » 
- wv 
da. - i 
* - 


Come, I'fay, thou WH | 


Dipt inthe Lzthean] hake, | 


O're his wakeful eeniples Sy :/ f 
Leſthe ould ſleep qud ney x drunk} 


C149:) 


Nature (alas) why art thou ſo 
Obliged to thy greateſt Foe ? 
Sleepy tht 1 1s thy beſt repaſt, 


_- Fry n : 


Yet oath it bears a taſte, 


r 
445 


A Wee] By hare the ſame al at Ah | 


Han urn'd to their own ſubſtances and forms, 


AY Fhonn Earth to Earth, or Fire hath chang'd to 
"= "PI. 


TH >, 
£4 


 Weſhall behold more chien- at fir{t entire 3 


As now we do, to ſee allghine thy own 


In this thy Muſes Reſurrection, 


Whoſe ſcatter'd parts, from thy own race; ore 
wounds 


FROM {utier d, thenjdFRor from his Hounds; _ 
Se of, | Which . 


I ge 4 +I 2. Fu 
; ;F 
\! , 


"». a *os . 

IY © 59 * 

#4 
Pe 
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Which firſt their Brains, and then their Belly 
fed, 


And from their excrementsnew Poets bred. 
But now thy Muſe enraged from her Urn 
Like Ghoſts of Murdered bodies does return 
T' accuſethe Murderers, toright the = 
Andundeceive thelong abuſed Age, 5 


Which caſts thy praiſe on them, to whom thy 
wit 


| Givesnot more Gold then they o1ve dro toit:: 
Who not content like Felons to Purloyn, 
Adde Treaſon toit, and debaſe thy Coyn. 


But whither am Iſ{traid ? I need not raiſe 


Trophies to thee from other mens difpraiſe 3 


Nor is thy Fame on leſſer ruines built, 


Norneeds thy juſter Title the foul guilt 


, Of Eaſtern Kings, who to ſecure their re1gn, 


Muſt have their Brothers, Sons, and Kindred 


ſlain. 
[2 Then 


(118) 


Then was wits Empire at the Fatal hertght, 
When labouring and ſinking with its weight, 
From thence a Thouſand leſſer Poets ſprung 7 
Like petty Princes from the fall of Roze 3 

When Johnſon, Shakeſpear, and thy ſelf an lit, 
And ſway'd inthe triumvirate of wit=-= | 

Yet what from Jobnſor s oy] and ſweat did flow, 
Or what more eafie Nature did beſtow 

On S-keſpear's gentler Mule, inthee fall grown 
Their graces both appear, yet ſo, thatnone 
Can ſay here Nature ends, and Art begins, 

But mixt like th' Nomonts and born like twins, 
So interweav'd, lo like, ſo much the ſame, _ .- 


None, this meer Nature, that meer Art.can-. 
name: 


"Twas this the Antients mean't-; Nature and Skull 


| Arethe two tops of their Parnafſit Hilt. 


low, | 


Wn 


Ie 


— V——=>——_— 


— —_ 


To Sir Richard Fanſhaw upon his Tranſla- 
. tion of Paſtor Fido. 


Uch is our Pride, onr Folly, or our Fate, 


That few but ſuch as cannot write, T ran{\late. 
But what in them is want of Art or voice, 


In thee is either Modeſty or Choice. 


Whiles this great piece, reſtor'd by thee doth 


ſtand 
Free from the blemiſh of an Artleſshand.: 
Secure of Fame, thou juſtly doſt eſteem 
Leſs honour tocreate, than-to redeem. 
Nor ought a Genius leſs than his that writ, 


Attempt Tranſlation for tranſplanted wit, 


| Allthedefetts of air and ſoil doth ſhare, 


And colder brains like colder Climates are : 
I 4 F- in 


(120) 


In vain they toil, ſince nothing can beget 


A vital ſpirit, but a vital heat. | 

That ſ{ervile path thounobly doſt decline 

Of tracing word by word, and line by line. 

Thoſe are the labour'd births of {laviſh brains, 

Not the effects of Poetry, but pains 

Cheap vulgar arts, whoſe narrownels affords 

No flight for thoughts, but poorly ſticks at 
words. 

A new and nobler way thou doſt purſue 

To make Tranſlations and Tranſlators too. 


They but preſerve the Aſhes, thou the flame, 


True to his ſenſe, but truer to his fame. 


Foording his current, where thou find'ſt it low 


Letſtinthine own tomake it riſe and flow 3 
Wiſely reſtoring whatſoeyer grace 
[tloſt by change of Times, or Tongues, or Place. 


Nor fetter'd to his Numbers, andhis Times, 


Be- 


| Can L D 
Betray (& his Muſick to unhappy Rimes, 


Nor arethe nerves of his compacted ſtrength 
Stretch'd and difloly'd-into unſfinnewed length”: 
Yet after all, (leſt we ſhould think it thine) 
Thy ſpirit to his circle doſt confine. 

'. New names, new dreflings, and the modern caſt, 
© SomeScenes, ſomeperſonsalter'd, had out-fac'd 


The world, it were thy work 3 for we have 
known 


Some thank't and prais'd for what was leſs their 
own. 


That Maſters hand which to the life can trace 
Theairs, the lines, and features of a face. 
May with a free and bolder ſtroke expreſs 

A varied poſture, or a flatt'ring Dreſs 3 


He 9 have made thoſe like, who made the. 
re 


But that he knew his own deſign was beſt. 


(122) 


—_—_ 
th. 


can way 


_ — 
CE I 
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—— kk 


A Dialogue between Sir John Pooley and 
Mr. Thomas Killigrew. 


P. "* thee dear Thoxz. my ſelf addreſling, 


Moſt queremonioufly confeſling; 


That Tof late have been compreſling. 


Deſtitute of my wonted Gravity, 
© Tperpetrated Arts of Pravity, 


In a contagious Concavity.. . 


Making efforts with all my Puiſſance, 
For ſome Venereal Retouiſſance, 


I got (as one may ſay_) anuyſance. 


XK. Comeleave this fooling Couſin Pooley, 
Andin plain Engliſh tell us truly 


Why under th' eyes you look ſo blew]y ? - 
| "$48; --} 
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"Tis not your hard words wilt avail you, © 
Your Latin and your Greek will fail you, 


Till you-ſpeak plainly what doth ail.you. | 


When young, you led a life Monaſtick, 
And wore a Velt Eccleſiaſtick 3 | 


Now 3n your Age you grow. Fantaſtick. .- - 


P. Without more Preface or Formality., 


A Female of Malignant Quality 


Set fire on Label'of Mortality 


The Fzcesof which Ulceration, 
Brought o'rethe Helm a Diſtillation, 


Through the Inſtrument of Propagation, | 


K. Then Coulin,(asT gueſs the matter) © 
You have been all old F ornicater, In 


Andnow are {hot 'twixt wind and Water. 


Your 


(124) 


- Your [tyle has ſuch anill complexion, Off 
That from your breath[T fear infe&ion, Y by 
That even your mouth needs an injeQion. ; . 

* Wal 

; You that were once ſo cconomick, ; _ 
Quitting the thrifty ſtyle Laconick. —c | And 
Turn Prodigal in Makeronick. | ; But 

« F ” Gn 
Yet be of comfort [I ſhall ſenda = E Met 
Perſon of knowledge who can menda : : 
Diſaſter in your acklier end-a--- Tn | . b 
Whether it Puller: be % Shanker, END This 
Cordeeand crookedlike an Anchor, | 1. Give 
Your cure too coſts you but a ſpanker. ", { Navi 


Or 


| (125) 
Or though your Piſs be ſharp as Razor, 


Do but confer with Dr. Frazer, 


He'll make your Running Nag a Pacer. 


Nor ſhall you need your Silver quick Sir, 
Take 7onego Murrey's Black Elixir. 


Andin a week 1t Cures your P---- Sir. 


But you that are a Man of Learning, 


So read 1n 77re3l, ſodiſcerning, 


Methinks towards fifty ſhould take warning. 


Once in a Pit you did miſcarry, Hg. gan, 


: his Horſe fcll 
That danger might have made one jnro 2 nary 


wary 3 


T his Pit 1sdeeper then the Quarry. 


© P. Give me not ſuch diſconſolation, 
, Having now cur'd my Inflammation, 
To Ulcerate my Reputation. 


Ot 
Though 


(126) 
Though it may gain the Ladies favour; +. -.. This 


Yet it may raiſe an evil ſavour.- * .;,77: The 
Upon all grave and ſtaid behaviour. 


And I will rub, my Mater Pia; lod 


Tofind a Rhyme'to. Gonorrheia, ; : il 


And put itinmy Litania. _ EET F- Tenth 


CE ach — —— Uo 


An Occaſional Imitation off a Modern Amthor * Top: 


upon the Game of Chels. 
There 
A Tablct avod of that abſterſive ; i 


Where > Dthiops ſrarthy Bird did build her neſt, 
Inlaid itwas with Lybiaz Ivory; 


Drawnfrom the Jaws of Africks prudent beaſt. 


Two Kings like $azl, much Taller then the reſt, 


I neir equal Armies draw into the F eld; : 
T1ll onetake th" other Priſoner they conteſt ; OA 


Courageand F ortune mult to > Condult yield; 
4 »; = AR 4 7 EP ,, Tis 
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This Game the Perſian Magz did invent, 
The force of Eaſtern Wiſdom to expreſs; 
From thence to bulie Fyropears ſent, 


And ſtyl'd by 2godern Lombards penſive Cheſs. 
< 


Yet ſome that fled from Trop to Roxze report, 


Tentheſilea Prians did oblige 3 


Her Amazons, his Trojars taught this ſport, 


To paſs the tedious hours of ten years Siege. 


Thereſhe preſents her ſelf, whilſt King and Peers 
Look gravely on whilſt fierce Zelloxa fights 3 


|hernel,; , Yet Maiden modeſty her motions ſteers, 


nt hed, 


the 1 el 


Nor DETYON "_ ore Biſhops heads like Se: 


(128) 
The Paſſzon of Dido for Aneas. 
2 at large declar'd Joves Ambaſly, | 


Cyllenins from Aineas ſtraight doth fiye; mercury. 
He loth to diſobey the Gods command, 
Nor willing to forſake this pleaſant Land, 


Aſham'd the kind Eliza to deceive, 


But more afraid to take a ſolemnleave z 

He many ways his labouring thoughts revolves, 
But fear o're-coming ſhame. at laſt reſolves 
CInftra&ted by the God of Thieves) to ſteal 
Himſelf away, and his eſcape conceal. 
He calls his Captains, bids them Rigg the Fleet, 
That at the Port they privately ſhould meet 3 
And ſome diſſembled colour to projet, 

That Didoſhould not their deſign ſuſpect 3 

But all in vain he did his Plot diſguiſe : | 


No Art a watchful Lover can ſurprize. 


Mercury. 


 Cr29) 
She the firſt motion finds : 5 Love though molt 
| (are, 


Yet alwaysto it ſelf ſeems unſecure 3 


That wicked Fame which their firſt Love pro- 
claim'd; 


Fore-tells the end: 5 The Queen with rage in- 
-flam'd 


Thus avpots tiltn; thou diſſembler would'ſt thou 
_. 
Out of my arms by ſtealth perfidioully ? 
Could not the hand I plighted, nor the Love: 
Nor thee the Fate of dying Dido move ? 
Andin the depth of Winter inthe night, 
Dark as thy black deſigns to take thy flight, 
 Toplow the raging Seas to Coaſts unknown; 
The Kingdom thou pretend'ſt tonot thine own 3 
Were 7; roy. reſtor'd, thou ſhouldſt miſtruſt 2 


wind 


Falſe as thy Vows, al as «thy heart unkind. 
Pont K Fly it 


_ £139) 
Fly ſt .thou- from me ?. by: theſe; :dear:drops of 


brine 

I thee ad)ure, by that right wii of thine, 
By our Ef; pouſals, by our Marriage-bed, 
If all my Kindneſs ought have cs. 
If everl ſtood fair in thy eſteem, 
_ From ruine, me, andmy loft houfe redeem. 
Cannot my Prayers a free acceptance find? 

Nor my Tears ſoften an obdurate mind ? 
My Fame of Chaſtity, by which the Skies 

I reacht before, by. thee extinguiſht dies 3 
Into my borders now Zarbas falls, © 

And my revengeful Brother ſcales my walls 
The wild Numjdiais will advantage take, 8 
For thee both Tyre and Carthage me forſake. 
Hadſt thou before thy flight butleft with me ſo 


A young Areas who reſembling thee, 


Might 


(131) 
Mightin my fight have ſported, I had then 


Not wholly loſt, nor quite deſerted been 3 

By thee no-more my Hasband, but my Gueſt, 

Betray'd 'to miſchiefs, of which death's the 
leaſt. | 

With fixed looks he ſtands, and in his Breaſt 

By Jovyes conimand his ſtruggling care ſup- 
preſt 5 

Great Queen, your favours and deſerts ſo great, 

Thoughnumberleſs, Inever ſhall forget, 

Notime, until my ſelf I have forgot ; 

Out of my heart Eliza's name ſhall blot.s 

But my unwilling flight the Gods inforce, 


And that muſt juſtifie our ſad Divorce 


SinceI muſt you forſake, would Fate permit. 


'Tomy deſires I might my fortune fit 3 
Troy to her Ancient SplendourlTI would raiſe, 


And where I firſt began, would end my daysz -_ 
K 2 But 


2 
But fince the Jy "cg and Delphick God 
Have deſtin'd 7taly for our abode; 
Since you proud Cartlinge C fled from Tyre) en- 
Joy, 
Why ſhould not Latium us receive from 7; roj? 
As for my Son, my Fathers angry Ghoſt; 
Tells me his hopes by my Gelays are croſt, 
And mighty Joves E mbaſ[adour appear'd 
With the ſame meſſage, whom I ſaw and heard ; 
We both are griev'd when you or I complain, 
But much the more when all complaints are 
vain; | 
[call to witneſs all the Gods and thy 
Beloved head, the Coaſt of Traly | 
Againſt my will ſeek. - 


Whilſt thus he ſpeaks, ſhe rowls her ſparkling 


eyes, 


Surveys him round, and thus incens'd replies 3 
Thy 


3 (133) | 
- |. - Thy Mother was no Goddels, nor thy ſtock 


From Dardanus, but in ſome horrid rock, 


4 


Perfidious wretch, rough Caucaſus thee beer, 


And with their Milk Hircanian T ygers fed. 


Diſfimalation I ſhall now forget, 


And my reſerves of rage in order ſet ; 


Could all my Prayers and ſoft Entreaties force 


"Mn S1ghs from his Breaſt - or from his look remorſe. 


ſpark 


rep! 


(65) 


TW 


Where ſhall [ firſt complain? can Mighty ove 
Or Juno oh [wpictie: approve ? 
The juſt 4ſtrea ſure is fled to Hell, 


Nor more-in Earth, nor Heaven it ſelf will 


dwell. . 


| On Faith ! him On mny Coaſts by Tempeſt cal(t. | 


| Receiving madly, on my Throne [plac'd d3 


K 2 
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. His Men from Famine, and his Fleet from F ire 

I reſcu'd : now the Lyciuzu Lotts conſpire WHT 

With Phebas 5 now Joves Envoye through the 
Air 


Brings diſmal tydings, as 1f ſuch low care 


Could reach their thoughts, or their repoſe dt- 
{rurb ; - 

Thou art afalſe Impoſtor, and a Fourbe 3 

Go, go, purſue thy Kingdom through the Main, 

I hope if Heaven her Juſtice ſtill retain, T 

Thou ſhaltbe wrackt, or caſt upon ſome rock, 

Where thou the name of Dido ſhalt invoke 3 

Ile follow thee in Funeral flames, when dead *D 

My Ghoſt ſhall thee attend at Board and Bed, 

And when the Gods on thee their vengeance 
ſhow,. 

That welcom news ſhall comfort me below. 


This ſaying, from his hated fightſhe fled 3 


Con- 


(135) 
Condudted by. her Damſels to her bed; 


Yet reſtleſs ſhe aroſe, and looking out, - 


Beholds the Fleet. and hears the''*Seamen 


ſhout: : 
When great meas paſt'd before the Grafd, 
Tomake a view how all things. were prepar'd, 
Ah cruel Love! to what doſt'thou inforce:' 
Poor Mortal Breaſts ? agaitnſhehath recourſe 
To Tears, and Prayers, again ſhe feels: the:ſmart 
Of afreſh wound from his tyrannick Dart. 
That ſhe no ways nor means may leave untry'd, 
Thus to her Siſter ſhe her ſelf apply'd: 
Dear Siſter, my reſentment hathnot been 
So moving, if this Fate I had fore-ſcen ; 
Therefore to methis laſt kind office do, 
| Thou haſt ſome intereſt in our ſcornful Foe, 
He trults tothee the Counſels of his mind, 


Thou his ſoft hours, and free acceſs canſt find 3 
K 4 Tall 
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Tell him: ſent not to the 7l;az: Coaſt - 

My Fleet to aid the Greeks 3 his Fathers Ghoſt - 
I never-did diſturbs ask him tolend:: 

To this the laſt requeſt that I ſhall ſend, . 

A gentte. Earz, I wiſh that he may find 

A happy paſlage, and a proſp'rous wind: 

T hat contra&;Inot plead, which he betray'd, 
Nor thathis promis'd;Conqueſtbe delay'd 5-::; . 
All that Iask, 1s buta ſhort Reprieve, 

T1llI forget to love, and learn to grieve; .. 
Somepaulſe and reſpite.only I require, . *. 

Till with my tears I ſhall have quencht my fire. i 

if thy addreſs cat but obtain one day, | 
Or two, my Death that ſervice ſhall repay.'1 cc 
Thus the 1ntreats 3 ſuch meſiages withtears: | 


Condohing 4xe to him, and-from him bears3-- 


. Bathim no Prayers, no. Argumentscan move, :. 


Fhe:Fates refit, his Ears are ſtopt by Joue - 


Ag 
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As when” fierce Northern blaſts from the alpes 
deſcend, FI 


From. his firm roots with {trugling guſts to rend 
Anaged ſturdy Oak, the ratling ſound. 


Grows loud, With leafs and- ſcatter'd arms the 
ground | 


Is over-laid 4 yet he ſtands fixt, as high Tus 
As his proud head 1s raiſed towards the Sky, 


So. low towards Hell his, roots deſcend. With 
©. , Bray | 


And Tears the Hero thus aflail'd, great cares 

He ſnothers in his Breaſt, yet keeps his Poſt, 
All their addreſſes and their labour loſt. 

Then thc decetves her Sifter with a ſmile, 

Anue 1 the Inner Court erecsa Pilez 
Thereon his Arms and onceloy'd Portrai&lay, 
Thither our fatal Marriage-bed convey 3 

All curſed Monuments of him with fire 


We muſt aboliſh (ſo the Gods require) 


She 
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She gives her credit, forno worſe effe& 


Then from 87chens deathſhe an 1 ſuſpett, 
And her commands obeys. 
Aurora now had left Tithonus bed, 


And o're the world her bluſhing Rates did 
ſpread; 


The Queen beheld as ſoon as diy appear'd, : 
The Navy under Sail, the Haven clear'd; 


Thrrce with her hand her Naked Brealt ſhe- 


knocks, 
Andfrom her forchead tears her Golden Locks 
O Jove; ſhe cry'd, and ſhall he this delude 
Me and my Realm ! why is he not purli d>; 


Arm, Arm, ſhecry'd, andlet our Tyrians board 


With ours his Fleet, and carry Fire and Sword 3 5 


Leave nothing unattempted to deſtroy | 
That perjur'd Race, thenletus dye with joy 3 


What it theevent of War uncertain were, 


Nor death, nor danger, can the deſperate fear? 
ut 


Why C 


Jndea 


Mllhis ( 


_ dean 


And my 
Thou' 


| 

Uurye 

Reyent 
kecety 


Multne 
It Joed 
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But oh too late } this thing ſhould have done, * * 


Behold the Faith of him who ſav'd from fire 
' Hishonour'd houſhold gods, his Aged Sire 
His Pious ſhoulders from Troy's Flames did. 


4 


' bear 3 


- Why did notI his Carcaſe piece-meal tear | 


And caſtit n the Sea? why not deſtroy Ts 

All his Companions and beloved Boy 

Aſecanizs 2 and;his tender limbs have dreſt 

And made the Father on. the Son to Feaſt ? 

Thou Sun, whoſe luſtreall things here below * | 

Surveys3 and Juzo conſcious of my woe 3 
 Revengeful F aries, and Queen Hecate, 

Receive and grant my prayer! 1t he the Sea 

Muſt needs eſcape, and reach th* Auſonian land, : 


It 7ove decree it, Jove's decree muſt;ſtands © 
| When 


) 
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When landed, may he be with Arms opprelſt Wit! 

By his rebelling people, be diſtreſt | 

By exile from his Country, bedivorc'd \ Time 

From young Aſearins ſight, and be enforc'd | ' 0nd 

Toimplore Foreign aids, and loſe his Friends 4 
By violent and undeſerved ends : | A 

When to conditions of unequal Peacc View! 


He ſhall ſubmit, then may he not ole 
Kingdom nor Life, and find his Funeral 

Fth' Sands, when he before his day ſhall fall : 
And ye oh Tyriars with immortal hate 
Purſue this race. this ſervice dedicate 

To my deplored aſhes; let there be 
'Twixtus and them no League nor Amity. 
May from my bones a new Achilles riſe, 


That ſhall infeſt the Tr0j az Colonies 


With. 
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With Fire, and Sword, and Famine, when at 


length 
Timeto our great attempts contributes ſtrengths 
Our Seas, our Shores, our Armies theirs oppoſe, 
And may our Children be for ever Foes. 
A ghaſtly paleneſs deaths approach portends, 
Then trembling ſhe the fatal pileaſcends; 
Viewing the Trojar: relicks, ſhe unſheath'd 3 
Aneas Sword, not for thatuſebequeath'd : 
Then on the guilty bed ſhe gently lays 
Herſelf, and ſoftly thus lamenting prays : 
Dear Reliques whilſt that Gods and Fates give 
leave; 
Free me from care, andmy glad ſoul receive 3 


That date which fortune gave Inow mult end, 


Andto the ſhades a noble Ghoſt deſcend 
 Sicheus blood by his falſe Brother ſpilt, 


7 have reveng'd, and a proud City built ; 
Happy 
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Happy, alas! too happy Thadliv'd; 


Had not the Tr9jar on my Coaſt arriv'd ; 
But ſhall I dye without revenge ? yet dye 


Thus, thus with joy to thy Sicheus flye: 


My conſcious Foe my Funeral hre ſhall view 


From Sea, and-may that Omen him purſue, 

| Her fainting handlet fall the Sword beſmear'd 

With blood, and-then” the mortal wound ap- 
pear'd 5 

Through all the Court the fright and clamours 
riſe, 

Which the whole City fills withfears and cries,, 

As loud as if her Carthage, or old Tyre. 

The Foe had cntred; and had ſet onFire : 

Amazed 4nne with ſpeed aſcends the ſtairs,” 

And in her arms her dying Siſter rears; © 

Did you for this, your ſelf, andmebeguile-. - 


For ſach anend didf ere this Pile-> -_ 
Did. 


—_— 
Did you ſo much deſpiſe me, in-this Fate - -- 


{ 
} 


My ſelf with you not to aſſociate to | 
Your ſelf and me, alas! this fatal wound - 


The Senate, andthe People, doth confound. 
Fle: waſh her Wound with Tears, and at her 
" Death, | | | | 


ji My Lips from hers ſhall draw her parting 


1d ap | Breath. | 
Then with her Veſt the Wound ſhe wipes and 


ours aries 3 
Thrice with her Arm the Queen attempts to 


Eh, - 
Acts, riſe, 


But her ſtrength failing, falls into a ſwound, 
Life's laſt efforts yet ſtriving with her Wound 3 
Mrs Thrice on her Bed ſhe turns, with wandring ſight 
. - Seeking, ſhe groanswhen ſhe beheld thelight 3 
. Then Juzo pitying her diſaſtrous Fate, | 


Sends 7ris down, her Pangs to Mitigate, 
FP Since 


nd 
(Since if we fall before th' appointed day; 


Nature and Death continue long their Fray) 


Tris Deſcends; This Fatal lock (lays ſhe) 
ToTFlutoI bequeath, and ſet thee free, 
Then clips he? Hair,cold Numneſs ſtraitbereaves 


' Her Corps of ſenſe, and th' Ayr her Soul re- 


CELVES. 


(145) 


A Preface to the following Tranſlation. 


FTNO0ire this laſt Summer to viſit the Wells, 1 
(; took an occaſion (by the way) to wait upon an 
Ancient and Honourable Friend of mine, whom 1 
"found divertiris his (then ſolitary ) retirement 
" with the Lutin Original of this Tranſlation, which 
(being out of Print ) Thad never ſeen before : when 
 T looked upon it, T ſaw that it had formerly paſſed 
through two Learned hands, not without approba- 
tion; which were Ben Johnſon, - ad Sir Kenelme 
Digby 3 but I found it, (where TI ſhall never find 
my ſelf”) in the ſervice of a better Maſter, the Earl 
of Briſtol, of whom I ſhall ſay no mores for I 
love not to improve the Honour of the Livine, by 
impairing that of the Dead; and my own Prof: ſ- 
fron hath taught me, not to ere ner Superſtructi- 
ons upon an old Ruine. He was pleaſed to re- 
commend it to me for my companion at the, Wells, 
where T lik'd the entertainment it gave me ſo well, 
that T undertook to redeem it from an obſolete Eng- 
liſh diſguiſe, wherein an old Monk had cloathed 
#, and to make as becoming 4 new Veſt for it, a6 T 
WR | 
The Author was a Perſon of Quality in Ttaly, his 
ame Mancint, which Family matched (ince with 
the Siſter of Cardinal Mazarine 3 he was co-tem- 
porary to Petrarch, and Mantuan, . and mot love 
before Torquato Taſlo3 which 'ſhews, that the 
L . AMAee 


—» 


G 
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Age they lived in, was not ſo unlearned, as that 
which preceded, or that which followed. 

The Author writ upon the four Cardinal Vertues, 
but T have Tranſlated only the two fieſt, not to turn 
the kindneſs IT intended to him into an injury 3 
for the two laſt are little more then repetitions and 
recitals of the firſt, and (to make a juſt excuſe for 
him) they could not well be otherwiſe, ſince the two 
laſt vertues are but deſcendants from the firs? 5 


Prudence being the true Mother of Temperance, aud . 
true Fortitude the Child of Juſtice. | 
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Of Prudence. 


Ifdoms firſt Progreſs is to take a view 

What's decent or undecent, falſe or true, 
He's truly Prudent, whocan ſeparate 
Honeſt from Vile, and ſtill adhere to that ; 
Their difference to meaſure, and to reach, 
Reaſon well rectity'd muſt Nature teach: 
And theſe high Scrutinies are ſubjects fit 
For Man's all-ſearching and enquiring wits 
That ſearch of Knowledge did from 44: floyy . 
Who wants it, yetabhors his wants to ſhow: 
Wiſdom of what her ſz approves, makes 

choice; 
Nor is led Captive by the Common voice. 
Clear-fifhted Reaſon Wiſdoms Judgment leads; 


And Senſe, her Vaſlal, in her footſtoops reads. 
L 2 That: 
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Thatthou to Truth the perfett way may'ſt know, Ti 


' To thee all her ſpecifick forms Fle ſhey 3 Tf an 
He that the way to Honeſty will learn, 


Firſt what's to be avoided muſt diſcern, 


Thy ſelf from flattering ſelf-conceit defend, 


Nor what thou doſt not know, to know pre- 
tend. 

Some ſecrets deep in abſtruſe Darkneſs lye3 
To ſearch them, thou wilt need a piercing Eye. 
Not raſhly therefore toſuch things aſſent, 
Which undeceiy'd, thou after. may'(t repent ; 
Study and Time 1n theſe muſt thee inſtru, 
And others old experience may conduct. 
Wiſdom her ſelf her Ear doth often lend 
To Counſel offer'd by a faithful Friend. 
[In equal Scales two doubtful matters lay, 

Thou may'ſt chuſe ſafely that which moſt doth. 


weighz 


(149) 
'Tis not ſecure, this place, or that toguard, 


If any other entrance ſtand unbarr'd 3 

He that eſcapes the Serpents Teeth, may fail 

If he himſelf ſecure not from his Tayl. 

Who ſaith, who could ſuch ill events expect 2 
With ſhame on his own Counſ, els doth reflect ; 
Moſt inthe World doth ſelf-conceit deceive, 

| Who juſt and good, what e're they act, believe; 
To their Wills wedded, to their Errors ſlaves, 
No man (like them) they think himlelf behaves. 
This ſtifi-neckt Pride, nor Art, nor Force, can 


bend, 
Nor high-flown hopes to Reaſons Lure deſcend, 


Fathers ſometimes their Childrens Faults regard 
With Pleaſure, and their Crimes with gifts re- 
ward. 


. Il Painters when they draw, and Poets write, 


1 hen 


Vireiland Titian, (ſelf admiring ) ſlight; 
NS 
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Thenall they do, like Gold and Pearl appears , ; 


And others actions are but Dirt totheirs 3 
They that {0 highly think themſelves above 
Allother Men, themſelves can only love; 
Reaſon and Vertue, all that Man can boaſt 
O're other Creatures, in thoſe Brutes are loſt. 
Opſc erve(it thee this Fatal.Errour touch, 


Thou to thy ſelf contributing too much) 


hoſe who are generous, humble, juſt, and wiſe, 
Who nor vip Gold, nor themſelves [dolize : 


Toform thy ſelf by their Example, learn, 


s For many Eyes can more then one diſcern) | 


But yet beware of Councils when too full, 
Number makes long diſputes and graveneſ; dull 5 
Though their advice be good, their Counſel wiſe, 


_ Net Length ſtill Ioſes Opportunities : 


Debate 


(15x) 
Debate deſtroys difpatch 3 as Fruitswe ſee 


Rot, when they hang too long upon the Tree ; 

In vain that Husbandman his Seed doth ſoy, 

It he his Crop, not in due ſeaſon moy. 

A General ſets his Army in Array 

In vain, unleſs he Fight, and win the day. 

'Tis Vertuous Action that muſt Praiſe bring: 
forth, 

Without which, {tow advice is little worth. 

Yet they who give good Counſe).,, Praiſe de- 
ſerve. 

Though in the active part they cannot ſerve : 

In action, Learned Counſellors their Age, 

Profeſſion, or Diſeaſe, forbids t'ingage. 

Nor:to Philoſophers 1s praiſe deny 'd, 

Whoſe wiſe Inſtruftions After-ages. guide 3 


Yet vainly moſt their Agein ſtudy ſpends 


No end of writing Books, andto no.end:: 
L A. Beat- - 
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Beating their brains for ſtrange and hidden 
things, 


Whole Knowledge, nOF Delight, nor Profit 


brings 3 
Themſelves with doubts both day and night 
perplex, 
Nor Gentle Reader pleaſe, or teach, but vex. 
Books ſhould to one of theſe four ends conduce, 
For Wiſdom, Piety, Delight, or Uſe, _ . 
What need we gazeupon the ſplanged Sky ?. 
Or into Matters hidden Cauſes pry P 
To deſcribe every City, Stream, or Hill 
 Fth'/World,our fancy with vain Arts to fill> -:: ct 
What is't to hear a Sophiſterthat pleads, * |. 
Who by the Ears the deceiv'd Ain leads?2-. 


If we were.:wile, theſe things we ſhould not / 


bo % 


mind, : 


But more delight in eafie matters find. . 
Zee. VO no ern” dis 
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Learn to live well, that thou may'{tdyeſo too; 
Toliveand dye1s all we have to do: 
_ . The way (if no Digreſiion's made) is even, 
And free accels, if we but ask, is given. 
] Then ſeek. to know .thole things which make us 
bleſt, | RE 
And having found them, lock them in. thy 
Breſt 3 
Enquiring then the way, go on, nor ſlack, 
- Butmendthy pace, nor think of going back. 
Some their whole Age in theſe enquiries waſt, 
And dyelike Fools before one ſtep they paſt 3 
"Tis ſtrange toknow the way, and not advance, 
That knowledge isfar worſe then Ignorance. 
The Learnedteach, but what they teach, not do; 
Andſtanding {till themſelves, make others go. 


In vain on Study, time away we throw, 


When weforbear to act the things we —_ 
OR INE. | | . he 


(x54) 


The S.. *-rthat Philoſopher well blam'd, hi 
Wholong and loudly inthe Schools declaim'dz —yiſla 
Tell (aid the Souldier ) venerable Sir lztearl 
' Whyalltheſe Words, this Clamour,and this ſtir 2. Ting 

Why do diſputes in wrangling fpend the day ? lndo 
Whilſt one ſays only yea, and t' other nay. 1nd of 
Oh, ſaid the Door, we for Wiſdom toyl'd, wn 
For which none toyls too much: the Souldier vin 

(mil'd; When 
Yearegray and old, and to ſome p1ous uſe "Wrhid 


This maſs of Treaſure you ſhould now reduce: yy 
But you your ſtore have hoarded in ſome bank; Weo 
For which th' Infernal Spirits ſhall you thank. | "= | 
Let what thou learneſt be by practice ſhown, 
'Tis ſaid that Wiſdoms Children make her. 


known, 


What's good doth open toth' enquirer.ſtand, 


And if it ſelf offers to th' accepting hands. © 


All 


ulder 
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All things by Order and true Meaſures done, 


Wiſdom will end, as well-as ſhe begun, 
Let early care thy main Concerns ſecure, 
Things of leſs moment may delays endure: 


Men do not for their Servants firſt prepare, 


And oftheir Wives and Children quit the care I 


Yet when we're lick, the DoGor's fetch'tin haſte, 
Leaving our great concernment to the laſt. 


When we arewell, our hearts are only ſet 


- (Which way wecare not) to be Rich, or Great; 


Whatſhall become of all that we have got 3 


Weonly knoy that us it follows not; 


 Andwhat a trifle is a moments Breath, 


Laidinthe Scale with everlaſting Death > 
What's Time, when on Eternity we think 2: 


A thouſand Ages inthat Sea muſt (ink ; 


"Time's nothing but a word, a million 


Is full as far from Infinite as one. 
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To whom thou much doſt owe, thou much muſk, | here 


PAY» 
Think on the Debt againſt th' accompt! ing- FRAY ; 


God, who tothee, Reaſon and Knowledgelent, -. __ 
| ty, 


| yd 


Will ask how theſe two Talents have been ſpent. 


Let not low Pleaſures thy high Reaſon blind, 


He's mad , 
find. 


Why ſhould we fondly pleaſe our Senſe, wherein 


Beaſts usexceed nor feel the ſtings of ſin ?- 
What thoughts Mans Reaſon better can become, 


Then th' expeCation of his welcom home ? 


Lords of the World have but for Life their 
Leaſe, Ry 


And that too, (if the Lefforpleaſe) muſt ceaſe. 


Death cancels Natures Bonds, but for our 


Deeds. - 
That Debt firſt paid) a ſtri& account ſuc- 


ceeds ; 


It 


rod 
F) 


that ſeeks what no man e're could 


"(wits 
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"WW. 7 herenotclear'd, no Surety-ſhip can Bai] 
þ Condemned Debtors from th' Eternal Gaol ; 


Chriſt's Blood's our Balſam, if that cure us here, 


dy; 


len, 

i Him, whenour Judge, we ſhall not find ſeyere 
it His yoke 1s eaſie, when by us embrac'd, 

" Butloadsand galls, if on our Necks 'tiscaſt. 


” Be juſt in all thy a&tions, andif joyn'd 


n- With thoſe that are not, never changethy mind 3 


; If ought obſtrutt thy courſe, yet ſtand not ſtill, 


But wind about, till thou have topp'd the Hill > 
To the ſame end Men ſeveral Paths may tread, 
As many Doors into one Templelead; 

\ Andthe fame hand intoa fiſt may cloſe, 
Which inſtantly a Palm expanded ſhows © 
Juſtice and Faith never forſake the Wile, 

Yet may occaſion put him in Diſpuiſe ; 

Not turning like the wind. butif the ſtate 


Of things muſt change, heis not obſtinate 3 
Things 
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Things paſt, and future with the preſent weighs, 


Nor ccredulons of what vain rumour ſays; p- 
Few things by Wiſdom are at firſt beliey' d;- 
An eafie Ear deceives, and is deceiv'ds 
For many. T ruths have often paſt for Lies; 
AndE ies as often put on Truths Diſguiſe : 
As Flattery toovft like Friendſhip ſhows; 


So them, who fpeak plain Tzuth we think our 
Foes. We” Th 


| Noquick reply to dubious queſtions make, 
Suſpence and caution (Q4i1l prevent miſtake. x An 
When any great deſi ign thou doſt intend, | But 
Think on the means, the manner, and the end: | Tot 
All great Concernments muſt delays endure; ; n | Ther 


Raſhneſs and haſte ids all things unſecure 3 


- + Hold 


Andif uncertain thy Pretenfi ions be; 
Stay till fit time wear out uncertainty. 5 


But if to unjuſt things thou doſt pretend, 
E're they begin let thy Pretenſiohsend; 
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tf = Letthy Difcourſe be ſuch, that thou, may'ſt give 


Profit to others, or fromthem recetve : 

Inſtru& the Ignorant, to thoſe that live 

Under thy care, good rules and patterns givez. 
Nor s't the leaſt of Vertues, to relieve 

Thoſe whom afflictions or oppteſſions grieve. 
Commend but ſparingly whom thou doſt lovez 
But leſs condemn whom thou doſt not approve: 


Thy Friend, like Flattery, too much Praiſe doth 
wrong, | 


And too ſharp cenſure ſhews an evil tongue : 
- Butlet inviolate Truth be alwaysdear 
To thee, even before Friendſhip, Truth prefers 


Then what thou mean'ſt to give, ſtill promiſe 
leſs; 


Hold faſt the Power, thy Promiſetoincreaſe : 


Look forward what's to come, and back what's 
paſt, | 


Thy life will be with Praiſe and Prudence orac'd: 
What 
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What loſs, or gain may follow thou may'ſt gueſs; 
Thou then wilt be ſecure of the ſucceſs; |: 
Yet benot always on affairs iatent, 
But let thy thoughts be eaſte, and unbents- 
When our Minds Eyes are dil-ingag'd ant free; 
They clearer, farther, and diſtinctly ſeez, 
They quicken fJoth, perplextties untye, 
Make roughneſs ſmooth, and hardneſs mollifie 3 


And thou gh;our hands from labour are releafſt, 


Yet our minds find (even when we fleep.) no 


"reſt. 
Searchnot to find liow other Men offend, 
But by that Glaſs thy own offences mend 
Still ſeek to learn, yet care not much front 
whom, 
(Soit be Learaing) orfrom whence it come; 
Of thy own actions, others judgments learn, 


. Often by ſmall, great matters we diſcern: _ 
Youth, 
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Youth, what mans age is like tobe doth ſhow : 

We may our Endsby our Beginnings know. 

Let none dirett thee what to do or ſay, 

Till thee thy Judgment of the Matter ſway 3; 

 Letnot the plealing many, thee Delight, 

* Ir{t judge, if thoſe whom thou doſt pleaſe, judge 
right. 


| Search not to find what lies too deeply hid, 


Nor to know things, whoſe knowledge is forbid; 

Nor climb on Pyramids, which thy head turns 
round 

Standing, and whence no ſafe Deſcent 1s found : 

| Invainhis Nerves, and Faculties he ſtrains 

To riſe, whoſe raiſing unſecure remains : 

They whom Deſert and F «own forwards thruſt, 

Are wile, when they their meaſures can adjuſt, 

When well at eaſe, and happy, live comnnt. 


. And then conſider why that life waslent, 
M When 
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When Wealthy, ſhew thy Wiſdom not to be 


To Wealth a Servant, but make Wealth ſerve 
thee. 

Though all alone, yet nothing think or do, 

Whichnor a Witneſs, nor a Judge might know. 

The higheſt Hill, is the moſt ſlippery place, 

And Fortune mocks us with a ſiniling face 5 

And herunſteady hand hath often plac'd 

Men 1n high Power, but ſeldom holds them faſt ; 

Againſt her then her forces Prudence joyns, 

And tothe Golden Mean her ſelf confines. 

More in Proſperity 1s Reaſon toſt, 

Then Ships1n Storms, thetr Helms and Anchors 
loſt ; 

Before fair Gales not all our Sayls we bear, 


But with fide Winds into ſafe Harbors ſteer 5 


More Ships in Calmson a deceitful Coaſt, 


Or unſecn Rocks, then in high Storms are loſt. 
Who 
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Who caſts out threats and frowns, no man de- 
CelVes, - 


Time for reſiſtance, and defence he gives 3 
But Flattery (till 1n ſugar'd words betrays, 
And Poyſonin high taſted Meats conveys 5 
SO, Fortunes ſiniles unguarded Man ſurprize, 


But when lhe frowns, he arms, and her defies. 


— 


cy __—__ 


Of 7ubtice, 


; IS the firſt Sanction, Nature gave to Man, 


Each other to aſh{t in what they can 3 
Juſt or unjuſt, this Law for ever ſtands, 


All things are good by Law which ſhe com- 
mands 3 


The firſt ſtep, Man towards Chriſt muſt juſtly 


live, 
Wahot' us himſelf, and all we have did give; 
In vain doth man the name of Juſt expe, 


It his Devotions he to God neplett 3 
M 2 
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* So mult we reverence Gad, as firſt to know 


Juſtice from him, not from our ſelves doth How 3 
God thoſe accepts who to Mankind are Friends, 
Whoſe Juſtice far as their own Power extends ; 
In that they imitate the Power Divrne, 
The Gini alike on Good and Bad doth ſhine ; 
Andhe that doth no Good, although no 111, 
Does not the office of the Juſt fulfil. 
Virtue doth man to virtuous actions ſteer, 
Tis not enough that he ſhould Viceforbear ; 
Welve not only for our ſelvesto care, 
Whilſt they that want it are deny'd their ſhare. 
Wiſe Plato ſaid, the world with men was {tor'd, 
That ſuccour each to other might aftord | 
Nor are thoſe ſuccours to one ſort confin'd, 
But ſeveral parts to ſeveraf men conlign'd 3 


He that of his own ſtores no part can glve, 


May with his Counſel or his Hands relieve. 


It 


__ Cv: 
If Fortune make thee powerful, give Defence 


'Gainſt Fraud; and Force; tonaked Innocence: 
And when our Juſtice doth her Tributes pay, 
Method and Order muſt direct the way :.. 
Firſt to our God we muſt with reverence bow, 
The ſecond honour'to qur,Prince we owe 3 
Next to Wives; Parents,: Children, fit reſpec, | 
And to our Friends and Kindred. weidirett : 
Then we muſt_thoſe, . who:groan beneath the | 
weight 45088 8 EVE TS ene gn. 
| Of Age, Diſeaſe, or Want,.commiſerate : 
'Mongſt thoſe: whom honeſj Lives Can- recoOmMe . 
mend, FLOTEW | Dy 
Our Juſticemore compaſſion ſhould. extend 3 
To ſuch, who thee in ſome diſtreſs did a1d, - 
Thy Debt of thanks with/Intereſt ſhould be paid: 
As Heſiod ſings, ſpread waters o'rethy-field, 


And a moſtjuſt and glad;increaſe*twill yield; 


P 


M 3 


But 
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But yet take heed, leſt doing good to one, 
Miſchief and wrong be to another done; 

Such moderation with thy bounty joyn, 

That thu may'{t nothing give that.isnotthine s - 
That Liberality is butcaltaway, © / 0 
Which makes. us borrow.what wecannot pay : - - 
And noacteſs towealthletRapinebringz ''- 
Do nothing that*snot juft,'to be a Kirig: '- 
Juſtice miſt be fro Viblence exerhpt;: © 

But Fraud's her only Obje& of Contempt. ' 
Fraud inthe Fox, Force in the Lyondwells; 

But Juſtice both from hamane heattsexpels; 

But he's the greateſt Monſter (* without-doubt > þ 
Who isa Wolf within, a-Sheep without'z ' 

Nor only illinjurious ationsare, © 

But evil words and {landersbear their ſhare. 


Frut" Juſtice loves, and Truth Injuſtice fears, 


Truth above all things a Juſt man reyeres : 
| Though 
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Though not by Oaths we God to witneſs call, 


He ſees and hears, and ſtill remembers all ; 
And yet our atteſtations we may wreſt, 
Sometimes to make the Truth more manifeſt 3 
If by a Lye aman preſerve his Faith, 

He Pardon, Leave,and Abſolution hath 
Orif I break my Promiſe, which to thee 

|  Wouldbring no good, but prejudice to me. 
All things com mitted to thy traſt, conceal, 
Nor what's forbid by any means reveal. 
Expreſs thy ſelf in plain, not doubtful words, 
That, ground for Quarrels or Diſputes affords: 
Unleſs thou find occaſion, hold thy tongue, 
Thy ſeIfor others, careleſs talk may wrong- 
When thou art called into publick Power, 
And when a crowd of Suitors throng thy Door, 


Beſure no great Offenders *icape their dooms, 


Small praiſe from Lenity, and Remilsneſs comes 3 
M 4 Crimes 
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Crimes pardoned, others to thoſe Crimes invite, 


Whilſt Lookers on, ſevere Examples fright : 
When by a pardon'd Murderer blood isfpilt, 


The Judge that pardon'd, hath the greateſt - 


owits 


Who accuſe Rigour, make a groſs miſtake, 


One Criminal pardon'd, may an hundred make; 


When Juſtice on Offenders is not done, 

Law, Government, Commerce, areoverthrown 
As belieg'd Traytors with the Foe conſpire, 
T' unlock the Gates, and ſet the Town on Fire. 
Yet let not Puniſhment th* Offence exceed, 


Juſtice with Weight and Meaſure muſt proceed ; 


Yet when pronouncing ſentence, ſeem not glad, ' 


Such Spettacles, thoughthey are juſt; are ſad; 


Though what thou doſt, thou ought'ſt not to. 


repent, 


Yet Humane Bowels cannot but relent 3 


Rather 
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Nv, Rather then all muſt ſuffer, ſome muſt d ye : : 
Yet Nature muſt condole their miſery 3 


And yet if many-equal guilt involve, 


Thou may'ſt not theſe condemn, & thoſe abſolve. 


Juſtice when equal Scales ſhe holds, 1s blind, 

Nor Cruelty, nor Mercy, change her mind; 

te; When ſome eſcape for that which others dye, 

Mer-y to thoſe, to theſe is Cruelty. 

- A fineandSlender Net the Spider weaves, . 
Which little and light Animals receives 3 
And if ſhe catch a common Bee or Flye, 

i They with a piteous groan and murmur dye; | 
But if a Waſp or Hornet ſhe entrap, 
They tear her Cords like $2#2ſo, and eſcape ; 
So like a Flie the poor Offender dyes; 
But like the Waſp, the Rich eſcapes, and fiyce. 
Do not if one but lightly thee offend, 


The puniſhment beyond the Cr:me extend 3 
()r 
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--* Orafter warning the Offence forget 3 


So Godhimſelf our failings doth remit. A 
Expe& not more from Servants thenis juſt, | 
Reward them well, if they obſerve their truſt; 

Nor them wita Cruelty or Pride invade, 


Since God and Nature them our Brothers made 3 


If his Offence be great, let that ſuffice 5 wo 
Now [# 
If light, forgive, for no Man's alwaies wile. if 
| rthe 
 Mayii 
Tell? 
To He 


The © 
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The PREFACE. 
ſt 
M XY early Miſtreſs, now my Antient Muſe, 
That ſtrong Circzan liquor ceaſe to inſuſe, 
P Wherewith thou didſt intoxicate my youth, 
Now ſtoop with diſutnolanrel wings totruth 


As the Doves flight did guide Aineas, now 


' May thine condu@ me1o the Goldet: Bough 3 


" Tell (ke aTall Old Oake) how Learning ſhoots 


| To Heaven her Branches. and to Hell her Roots. 
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The Progreſs of Learning. 


Hen God from Earth form'd Adant in 
the Eaſt, 


He his own Image on the Clay impreſtz 


As Subjects then the whole Creation came, 


And from their Natures Adam them did Name, 


Not from experience, (for che mul was new) 


He only from their Cauſe their Natures knew. 


Had memory Lone loſt with [nnocence, 


We had not known the Sentetice nor th Of- 


fences; 


"Twas his chief Puniſhment to keep 1n ſtore 


The ſad remembrance what he was before 3 


And though th' offending part felt mortal pain, 


TH immortal Rats its Knowledg did retain. 
After 
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' Aﬀer the Flood, Arts to Chaldzafell, 

The Father of the faithful there did dwell,” .- 
'Who both their Parent and Inſtru&er was 3: : 
From thence did Learning into #g ypt paſsz - 
Moſes 1n all th' Ze yptian Arts was skill'd, 


| When Heavenly power that choſen Veſlel fill'd, 


* And we tohis High inſpiration owe, 
That what was done before the Flood, we know. 


From Zgypt Arts their Progreſs made to Greece, 
Wrapt1n the Fabieof the Golden Fleece. 


Muſes firſt, then Orphers crvilize 


'' Mankind, and gave the world their Deities . 


- To many Gods they taught Devotion, 


Which were the diſtin faculties of one ; 
The eternal cauſe, 1n their 1immortal lines 
Was taught, and Poets were the firſt Divines : 
God Moſes firlt, then David did inſpire, 


To compoſe Anthems for his Heavenly Quire 
To 
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To th' one the ſtyle of Friend he did impart, 


On th' other ſtampt the likeneſs of his heart ; 
And Moſes, in the Old Original, 

Even God the Poet of the world dothcall. 
Next thoſeold Greeks, Pythagoras did rife, 
Then Socrates, whom th' Oracle call'd Wiſe ; 
The Divine Plato Moral Vertue ſhows, 
Then his Diſciple Arzſtotle roſe, 


Who Natures ſecrets to the world did teach, 


Yet that great Soul our Noveliſts impeach 
Too much manuring fill'd that field with weeds, 
Whilſt Sefts,like Locuſts, did deſtroy the ſeeds 
The tree of Knowledge blaſted by diſputes, 


Produces ſapleſs leaves inſtead of Fruits ;_ 


Proud Greece, all Nations elſe, Barbarians held, 


Boaſting her learning all the world excell'd. | 


_ Flying fromthence, to 7taly it came, Grzcia 


Major. 
And to the Realm of Naples gayethe Name, 


T11! 
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Till both their Nation and their Arts did' come 


; - A welcom Trophy to Triumphant Rowes =. 


Then whenſoe're her Conquering Eaglesfled, 
Arts, Learning, and Civility wereſpread 
Andasin this our Microcoſo, the heart 
Heat, Spirit, Motion gives to every part | 

So Rozre's Victorious influence did diſperſe 


| Allher own Vertues through the Univerſe. 


© Here ſome digreſſion I muſt make t' accuſe 


Theemy forgetful, and ingrateful Muſe : 


,| Could'ſt thou from Greece to Latinm take thy 
> flight, 


| | And notto thy great Anceſtor do Right? 
, Icannomore believe Old Homer blind 


Then thoſe, who ſay the Sun hath never ſhin'd; 


| Theagewhereinheliv'd, was dark, but he 


only not want ſight, who taught the world to 
ee: / 


They who Minerva from Joves head derive, 


| Might make Old Homers Skull the Muſes Hive ; 
1. An 
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And from his Brain, that Helicor: diſtil, 

Whoſe Racy L1quor did hisoff-ſpring fill. 

Nor old 4na-reon, Hel: +!, Theocrite 

Muſt we forgetz nor Pzzdars lofty Flight. 

Old Homer's (oul at laſt from Andie retir d 4 

In 7taly the Mantuan Swain 1nfpir'd.. 

When Great Anenſt#5 made wars Tempeſts ceaſe 


His Halcion days brought forth thearts of Peace; 
Heftill in his Triumphant Chariot ſhines, « Thatp 


By Horace drawn, and Y7rg#l's mighty lines. From] 


*F was certainly myſterious, that the Name oo 
Yates, 


Of Prophets and of Poets is theſame; Tha 


What the Tragedzaz wrote, the late ſucceſs And 
Seneca, 
Declares was Inſpiration, and not Guels: 


As dark a truth that Author did unfold, 
As Oracles, or Prophets e're fore-told: 


At laſt the Ocean (ball unlock the Bound 
The Prophecy. 


Of things, and a New World by Typhis found, 


Then 


We... 
Then Ages far remote ſhall underſtand 
The Iſle bf Thule 75 0t the ſartheſt Land. 
Sure God, by theſe Diſcoveries, did deligh 
That his clear Light through all the World 
ſhould ſhine, 
But the Obſtruction from that Diſcord ſprings 


The Prince of Darkneſs makes *twixt Chriſtian 


Kings 


T hat peaceful age, +yith happineſs to Crown, 


. From Heaven the F -5nce of Peace himſelf cime 


down. 
Then, thetrue Son of Knowledge firſt appear'd 
And the old dark myſterious Clouds were 
clear'd; | 
The heavy Cauſe of th' old accurſed Flood 
Sunk 1n the ſacred Deluge of his Blood. 
His Paſſion, Man from his firſt fall; redeem'd ; 


MN Once 
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Once more to Paradiſe reſtor'd we ſeem'd ; 
| Satan himſelf was bound , till th' Iron chain 

| Our Pride did break, and let }um looſe again. 

Still the Old Sting remain'd, and Man began 

To tempt the Serpent, as He tempted Man 

Then Hell ſends forth her Furies , Avarice, 
Pride, 

Fraud , Diſcord » Force, ]ITypocriſfte their 
Guide 3 

Though the Foundation ona Rock were laid, 

The Church was undermin'd, and then betray'd; 

Though the 4poſtles, theſe events fore-told, 


Yet, cven the Shepherd did devour the Fold: 


The Fiſher to convert the world began, 


The Pride convincing of vain-glorious Man; 


But ſoon, his Follower grew a Soveraign Lo: ©. 


And Peter's Keys exchang'd for Peter's Sworc 


WL: 
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Which ſtill maintains for his adopted Son | 
Vaſt Patrimonies, though himſelt had none; 
Wreſting the Text to the old Gyants ſenſe, 
That Heaven, once more, mult ſuffer, violence, 
Then ſubtle Dofors, Scriptures, made their 
prize, 
Caſuiſts, like Cocks, ſtruck out each others 
Eyes 5 
_ Thendark diſtin&tions, Reaſons light diſguis'd, 
And into Atoms, Truth anatomiz'd. 
Then AMabomets Creſcent by our fewds en- 
creaſt, 
Blaſted the learn'd Remainders of the Eaſt : 
That proje&, when fromGreece to Rome it came; 
Made Mother Ignorance Devotions Dame 3 
Then, He, whoni Lucifer's own Pride did yell; 


His faithful Emiſſary, roſe from Hell 


"— M9 To 
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To poſſeſs Peter's Chair, that Hiadebrand 


Whoſe foot on Miters, then on Crowns did 
ſtand, 

_ And before that exalted Idol, all 

(Whom we call Gods on Earth.) did proftrate 
fall. 

' Then Darkneſs, Exrope's face did over-ſpread 

From lazy Cells, where ſuperſtition bred, 

W hich, link'd with blind Obedience, ſo encreaſt 

That the whole world, ſome ages they oppreſt 3 

T1ll through thoſe Clonds, the Sun of knowledg 
brake, 

And Europe from her Lethargy did wake : 

Then, firſt our Monarchs were acknowledg'd 


- here 


That they their Churches Nurſing-Fathers 


WCLC. - 


When 
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When Zxcifer no longer cculd advance 


His works on the falſe ground of Ignorance, 
New Arts hetries, and new Deſigns he lays, 
Then, his well-ſtudy'd Maſter-piece he plays 3 
Loyola, Luther, Calvin he inſpires 


And kindles, with infernal Flames, their fires, 
Sends their fire-runger Coonſeious of th' event) 
Printing, his moſt pernicious Inſtrument : 

Wild Controverſie then, which long had ilept, 
| Into the Preſs from ruin'd Cloyſtersleapt 3 


Nolonger by Implicite faith we erre, 
Whilſt every Man s his own Interpreter 5 


No moreconduced now by Aarons Rod, 


Lay-Elders, from their Ends, create their God. 


But ſeven wiſe men, the ancient world did 


know, 


N 2 - We. 
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We ſcarce know ſeven, who think themſelves 


not ſo. 
When Man learn'd undefil'd Religion, 
We were commanded to be allas one ; 
F1ery diſputes, that Union have an 
Almoſt as many minds as men we find, 
And when that fave nds combuſtible arth, 


LThence Fatuus fires ad Meteors take their 
birth, 
Legions of Sects, and Inſects come in throngs 3 | 


« "= 
To name them .all, would tire a - hundred 


tongues. 


Cach were the Centaures of 7 xions race 


Who, a bright Cloud, for Juno, did embrace, - 


And ach the Monſters of Chimera s kind, 


i.yons before, and Dragons were IT. 


att, 


their ' 
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Then, from the claſhes between Popes and 


Kings, 
Debate, like ſparks from Flints colliſion, ſprings : 
As Joves loud Thunder-bolts were forg'd by 
heat, 


Thelike, our Cyclops, on their Anvils, beat ; 


All the rich Mines of Learning, ranſackt are 


Tofurniſh Ammunition for this War : 
Uncharitable Zeal our Reaſon whets, 


And double Edges onour Pafhon ſets ; 


'*Tis the moſt certain ſign, the world's accurlſt, 


That the beſt thinps cofrupted, are the worſt 3 
'Twasthe corrupted Light of knowledg, hurl'd 


Sin, Death, and Ignorance ore all the world 3 


T hat Sun like this, (from which our ſight We 
have) 


 Gaz'd on too long, reſumes the light he gave 3 
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And when thick miſts of doubts obſcure lys 


beams, 
Our Guide 1s Erronr, and our Viſions, Dreams; 
'T'wasno falſe Heraldry, when madcneſs drow 
Her Pedigree from thoſe, who too much Knew 3 
Who in deep Mines, for hidden Knowledg toyls, 
Like Guns o're-charg'd, breaks, miſſes, or re- 
coyls 3 


When ſubtle Wits have ſpun their thred too. 


ne, 
'Tis rveak and fragile like Arachnes line 2 
True Piety, without ceſſation toſt 


By Theorzes, the practick part isloſt, 


And like a Ball bandy'd *twixt Pride and Wat, 


Rather then yield, both fides the Prize will 


quiz, 


_ Then 
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s Fhenwhilft his Foe, each Gladiator foyls, 


The Atheiſt looking on, enjoys the ſpoils. 


Through Seas of knowledge, we our courſe ad- 


vance, 


_ Diſcovering ſtill new worlds of Ignorance; 
And theſe Diſcoveries make us all confeſs 


Fhat ſublunary Science 15 but gueſs, 
Matters of fact, to man are only known, 


'F And what ſeems more, ismeer opinion 3 
The ſtandersby, ſee clearly this event, 


All parties ſay they're ſure, yet all diſſent, 


With their new Light our bold Inſpeftors preſs. .. 
Like Cham, toſhew their Fathers Nakednels, 
By whoſe Example, after-ages may 


Diſcover, we more naked arethen they 3 


All numane wiſdom to divine, is folly, 


This 
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This Truth, the wiſeſt man made melancholy; 
Hope, or belief, or gueſs gives ſome relief, 


But tobe ſure we are deceiv'd, brings grief; 


Who thinks his Wife 1s Vertuous, though not 


ſo, 
Is pleas'd, and patient, till the truth he know. 


Our God, when: Heaven and Earth he did 
Create, ; 


Form'd Man, who ſhould of both participate | 

If our Lives motions their's muſt imitate, 

Our knowledge, likeour blood, muſt circulate. 

When like a Bride-groom from the Eaſt, the 
Sun 


Sets forth, he thither, whence he came doth 


run3 


Into Earth's Spungy Veins, the Ocean links 
Thoſe 


. . 
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